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UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


His Grace the Duxs of LEEDS. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 
| WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 8, 1797. 
ACT 1. 


OvERTURE and Deap MAR Ch. 
Chorus. How excellent. | 


| (Saul. Handel. 


Duet. Laudamus. = Negri, 

Recit. Zebul, thy deeds.) | 

Song. His mighty arm. > / 7ephthah) Handel. 

Chorus. In glory high. | 

Song. Sea librarſi. La Paſfione.) _-» Fines. 
CoNnCERTo iſt. Op. 3. Geminiani. 

Song. Donzelle ſemplici. Gluck, 


Chorus. Immortal Lord. { Deborah.) Handel. 


— — 
— — 


ACT. II. | 
OveRTuRE 7th. Op. 8. Martini. 
Chorus. Great is Jehovah. | 
Trio and Chorus. And with ſongs. NP 
Song. Sento il cor. (Soſarmes.) Handel. 
Chorus. Gloria in excelſis. Negri. 


Recit. accom. Deeper and deeper. 


Song. Waft her Angels. (Jeputhaf. ] Handel. 


_ Concexrro 5th, Grand. Handel. 
Quartet and Chorus. Concinamus. Reading. 
Song. In te ſpero o ſpoſa. | Haſſe, 


 Recit. accomp. Apollo comes. 
Handel. 
Chorus. Happy, happy, ſhall * . 
3 


CHORUS. (Savt.) Handel. 


; How excellent, thy name, O Lord! 
In all the world is known! 
Above all heavens, O King ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne ! 


AIR. Mrs. HARRISON, 


AN infant rais'd by thy command, 
To quell thy rebel foes, 

Could fierce Goliah's dreadful hand 
Superior in the fight oppoſe. 


' TRIO-CHORUS. 


Along the monſter Atheiſt ftrode, 
With more than human pride; 

And armies of the living God, 
Exulting in his ſtrength defy d. 


A 2 


5 


S8 EMI- CHORUS. 
The youth inſpir'd by thee, O Lord, 
With eaſe the boaſter flew ; 


Our fainting courage ſoon reſtor'd, 
And headlong drove that impions crew. 


CHORUS. 


How excellent thy name, 0 Lord! 
In all the world is known ! 
Above all heavens, O. King ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne ! 
1 HALLELUJAH. 


DUET. Mr. and Mrs. HARRISON, 

Negri. 
ILAUDAMUS Te, Benedicimus Te, adoramus 
Te, glorificamus Te. 


RECIT. Mr. NIELD. (Jzruruan.) Handel. 
ZEBUL, thy deeds were valiant, nor leſs thine, 
my Hamor, bat the glory is the Lord's. 
SONG. 
His mighty arm, with ſudden blow, 
Diſpers'd and quell'd the haughty foe : 
They fell before him, as when through the ſky 


He bids the ſweeping winds im vengeance fly. 
| Es 4 Da Capo. 


- 


” 
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e CHORUS. 

In glory high, in might ſerene, 

He ſees, moves all, unmoy'd, unſeen ; 
His mighty arm, with ſudden blow, 
Diſpers'd and quell'd the haughty foe. 


K 


SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. (La Passtons.) 
| | Vinci. 
SE a librarſi in mezzo all' onde 
Incomincia il fanciulletto, 
Con la man gli regge il petto 
Il canuto nuotator. | 
Poi si ſcoſta, e attento il mira; 
Ma, ſe tema in lui comprende, 
Lo ſoſtiene e lo riprende, 
Del ſuo facile timor. Da Capo. 


————ů— I 


SONG. Madame BANTI. Gluck. 
DONZELLE ſemplici, no, non credete | 


A quelle lagrime che voi vedrete 


Su gli occhi ſpargerſi del traditor : 
Pit che ſon flebili i ſaoi ſofpiri ; 


Pi par che 8 agiti, e che deliri, 
Meno quel perfido commoſſo ha il cor, 


= 
— — — AGIs + ́à—ü—ä— — 


E:4:3 
Ah! per difendervi contro quell' Empio, 
Donzelle ſemplici, vi fian d'eſempio 
E le mie ſmanie, e il mio roſſor. 


EIS ISPS IS 


CHORUS. (DEBORAH.) Handel. 


IMMORTAL Lord of earth and ſkies, 
Whoſe wonders all around us riſe; 
Whoſe anger, when it awful glows, 
To ſwift perdition dooms thy foes. 


O grant a leader to our hoſt, 

Whoſe name with honor we may boaſt ; 
Whoſe conduct may our cauſe maintain, 
And break our proud oppreflor's chain. 


ACT 11. 


CHORUS. Marcello, 
GREAT is Jehovah and highly to be praiſed. 
TRIO. Mr. W. KNYVETT, Mr. HARRISON, 
and Mr. BARTLEMAN, and CHORUS. 


AND with ſongs I will . ee the name of 
Jehovah moſt * | 0 | 


E 


SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Sosanuzs.) 
| ; Handel, 


SENTO il cor che lieto gode 
Di trovar si bella frode 
Perche ancor la diſprezz5. 
Sualzi pur orrido nembo 
Di tempeſte, il core in grembo. 
Soſterrà ci) che formd. Da Capo. 


CHORUS, Negri. 


Gloria in excelſis; Deo gloria. 


RECIT. accomp. Mr. HARRISON. (JETHTRHAR.) 


Xx DEEPER, and deeper ſtill, thy goodneſs, child, 

I | Pierceth a father's bleeding heart, and. checks 

The cruel ſentence on my my ſalt' ring tongue. 

Oh! let me whiſper it to the raging winds, 

Or howling deſarts ;—for the ears of men 

It is too ſhocking —Yet, have I not vow'd, 

And can I think the great Jenovan ſleeps, 

Like Chemoſh, and ſuch fabled Deities ?— 

Ah! no:—Heaven heard my thoughts, and wrote 
them down : es . 

It muſt be ſo !—'tis this that racks my brain, 

And pours into my breaſt a thouſand pangs 


Handel. 


——— — — whe 


—— . —0¶ ¶—.— — 
— — es 2 


That laſh me into madneſs. 
ab — Forrid thought ! 

My only daughter; —ſo dear a child, 

Doom'd by a father — Ves, — the vow is paſt, 
And Gilead hath triumph'd o'er his foes j— 
Therefore—to -morrow's dawn I can no more, 


Waft her, angels, . 
Far above yon azure plain; 
Glorious there, like you, to riſe, Y 
There, like you, for ever reign. Da Capo. il 


———> 3 


K 
— 


. .. . 


 QUARTETTO. 


Mrs. HARRISON, Meſſrs. KNYVETT, 


— 


CONCINAMUS, O ſodales! 3 
Eja! quid firms! Fr 
Nobile canticum To L 


Dulce, melos Domum | 
Dulce Domum reſonemul. | 


- CHORUS. 


| | Domum, domurn ! dulce domum ! : 
1 Dulce domum reſonemus. L 


[ of] 


SOLL. 


Appropinquat ecce! felix 
Hora gaudiorum 

Poſt grave tedium 
Advenit omnium 

Meta petita laborum. 


CHORUS. 


Domum , domum ! dulce domum! | 
Dulce domum reſonemus, | 
OLI: 
Ridet annus; prata rident 
Noſque rideamus. 
Jam repetit domum 


Daulius advena 
Noſqui domum repetamus. 


CHORUS. 
bes » domum | dulce domum | 
Dulce domum reſonemus. 


= 


SONG. Madame BANTI. Haſe. 


IN te ſpero o ſpoſo amato, 
Fido a te la ſorte mia, 
E per te qualunque ſia, 
Sempre cara a me dra. 

B 


1 


Perche a me nel morir mio. 
Il piacer non ſia negato, 
Di vantar che tua . io, 


n morir mi piace. Da Capo. 


* 


RECIT. aeg Mfr HARRISON, (SEURT E.) 
| Handel. 
APOLLO comes to relieve your care, 
And future happineſs declare; 
From Semele's aſhes a Phenix ſhall riſe, 
The joy of this earth and delight of the ſkies : 
A God he ſhall prove, | 
More mighty than Love, 
And ſighing and ſorrow for ever remove. 
CHORUS. 
Happy, happy ſhall we be, 
And free from care, and forrow free, 
Guiltleſs pleaſures we'll enjoy, 
Virtuous Love will never cloy. 
All that's good and juſt we Il prove, 
And Bacchus crown the joys of Love. 


END or THE. FIRST CONCERT. | 


Cl 


S A 7A 


(No. II.) 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


The EARL of CnursTERFIELD. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 1797- 


ACT þ; 
OVERTURE. Her.) Handel. 
Chorus. Glorious Patron. { Gideon, ) Handel, 


Song. Fell rage and black deſpair. (Saul.) Handel. 
Quintetto. All that is in Hamor. ( Jephthah,) Handel. 


CoxckRTO 6th. Op. 8. Martini. 
Song. O Lord, have mercy upon me. Pergolefi. 
Chorus. Vien Imeneo fra voi, { Imeneo,) Handel. 
Song. Non vi turbate, no. / Alcefte.) Gluck, 


Recit. Thus far our cauſe. | 
Recit. accomp. O thou bright an ( Foſhua,) Handel. 
Chorus, Behold the liſt ning. 


"ACT. It, 


 Overruns, ( Fulius Cæſar. Handel. 
Song. Pious orgies. Judas Macc, } Handel. 


Chorus. See the proud chief, Deborah.) Handel. 


Recit. accom, Ye twice ten. | 
Song. By the croaking. 7 FO Queen.) Purcell, 


| ConcerrTo 8th. Corelli. 
W Song. Cara ſpoſa. ( Radamiſtus.) Handel. 
Duet and Chorus. I will give thanks. Marcello. 

Song. Vo ſolcando. Vinci, 


Chorus. The Lord our enemy. (Efther.) Handel. 
B 2 


| SONG. Mrs. HARRISON, and CHORUS. 
(G1Deox.) Handel. 


GLorIous Patron, glorious Hero, 
The delight of heav'n confeſs'd ; 

Bleſſed be, O Lord, thy holy name 
For ever and ever. Amen. 


soNG. Mr. NIELD. (S4 ur) Handel. 


FELL Rage and black Deſpair poſſeſt 
With horrid ſway the monarch's breaſt; 
When David with celeſtial fire 

Struck the ſweet perſuaſive lyre: 

Soft gliding down his raviſh'd ears 
The healing ſounds diſpel his cares; 
Deſpair and rage at once are gone, 
And Peace and Hope reſume the throne, 


— — — — . , , OY Hen Ee Er IEEE NOI 8 r a 


„ 


Gro 
Mrs. HARRISON, Meſſrs. W. KNYVETT, 
| HARRISON, NIELD, and SALE. 

(JernTHAn) aaa 


Iphiis. ALL that is in Hanon mine, 
Freely I to Heaven reſign: 


Hamor. All that is in Iris mine, 


Freely I to Heaven reſign. 


Iþhis. Duteous to the Will ſupreme, 
Still my Hamorz I'll eſteem. _ 


 Hamor. Duteons to th' Almighty power, 


Still my Irnis III adore. 


Storge. J) oys triumphant crown n thy days, - 


3 And thy name eternal praiſe. 
e 1 7 15 | a : 5 s 


- 


SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. | Pergoleſi. 


O LORD, have mercy upon me, for I am in 
trouble; my ſtrength faileth me. 

But my hope hath been in thee, O Lend! J have 
faid, thou art my God. | 


CHORUS. (Inexzo.) Handel. 
VIEN Imeneo fra voi 


E vien con eſſo Amor 
Codete o Cori 


[ W ] 


SONG. Madame BANTI. (ArLctsrs.) 
1 Gluck. 
NON vi turbate, nd 
Pietofi Dei! 
Se a voi m' involer) 
 Qualche momento. 
Anche ſenza 1] rigor 
De voti miei 
Io moriro d'amor, 
E di contento. 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. (Josuva.) Handel. 


THUS far our cauſe is favour d by the Lord; 
Advance, purſue — Jehovah is the word. 


RECIT. accomp. Mr. NIELD. 

. O THOU bright orb. great ruler of the day 
Stop thy ſwift courſe, and over Gideon ſtay. 
And oh! thou milder lamp of light, the moon, 
Stand ftill, prolong thy beams in Ajalon. 


CHORUS. 
Behold the lift'ning ſun the voice obeys, 
And in mid Heaven his rapid motion ſtays. 
Before our arms the ſcatter d nations fly. 
Breathleſs they pant, they yield, they fall, they die. 


SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. (Jvupas Mace) 
Handel. 


Provs orgies, Fa airs, 
Decent ſorrow, decent prayers, 
| Will to the Lord aſcend, and move 


His pity, and . his love. 


CHORUS. . OO U.) Lande. 
SEE the proud chief advances now 
With ſullen march and gloomy brow. 
Jacob, ariſe, aſſert thy God, 
And ſcorn oppreſſion's iron rod. 


3 — 
RE CTT. accompanied. Mr. BARTLEMAN. 
(INDIAN QUEEN.) Purcell, 


VE twice ten hundred Deities, * 

To whom we daily facrifice ; 

Ye Powers that dwell with fate below / 
And ſee what men are doom'd to do; 
Where elements in diſcord dwell ; 

Thou, God of Sleep, ariſe and tell, 
Tell great Zempoalla, what ſtrange fate 
Muſt on her diſmal viſion wait. 


AIR. 


By the croaking of the toad, 
In their caves that makes abode, 
Earthy dun that pants for breath ; 
With her ſwell'd fides full of death. 
By the creſted adder's pride, 
That along the cliffs doth glide ; 
By thy viſage fierce and black, 
By the death's head on thy back; 
By the twiſted. ſerpents plac'd 
For a girdle round thy waiſt ; 
y the hearts of gold that deck 
Thy breaſt, thy ſhoulders, and thy neck ; 
From thy ſleeping manſion riſe, - 
* And open thy unwilling eyes ; 
While bubbling ſprings their muſic keep, 
That uſed to lull thee in thy ſleep. 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (RapamisTus.) 

2 = Handel. 
CARA ſpoſa, amato bene 

Prendi ſpene 

Che non ſempre irato il cielo 

Volgera lo ſdegno in me. | 
Sgombro oh Dio dal nobil- core, 
II dolore che'l vederti, lagrimar. 

Fi tremar lo ſpirto El pie. 


Da Capo 
C 


E 18 


DUET. 


Mrs. HARRISON and Mr. BARTLEMAN, 
| and CHORUS, Marcello. 


I will give thanks unto the Lord according to his 
righteouſneſs, _ 4 | 

I will ſing praiſes unto the name of the Lord moſt 
high. = 7 


SONG. Madame BANTI. Vinci. 


VO ſolcando un mar crudele, 
Senza vele, e ſenza ſarte; 
Freme l'onda, il ciel s'imbruna, 
Creſce il vento, e manca l'arte, 
E il voler della fortuna 
Son coſtretto a ſeguitar. 
Infelice in queſto ſtato 
Son da tutti abandonato : 
Meco &e ſola TInnocenza 


Che mi porta a naufragar. Da Capo. 
CHORUS, (Esrnes.) Handel. 


THE Lord our enemy has ſlain ; 
Ye Sons of Jacob ſing a chearful ſtrain; 


QUINTETT. 


Sing ſongs of praiſe, bow down the knee, 
The worthip of our God is free. 


[as } 


CHORUS. 


The Lord our enemy has ſlain ; 

Te ſons of Jacob ſing a chearful ſtrain; 
For ever bleſſed be his holy name, = 

Let Heav'n and Earth his praiſe proclaim. - 


DUET, 
The Lord his people ſhall reſtore, 
And we in Salem ſhall adore. 
CHORUS, 
For ever bleſſed be his holy name, 
Let Heav'n and Earth his praiſe proclaim. 
DUET. 


Mount Lebanon his firs reſigns ; 
Deſcend ye cedars, haſte ye pines, 
'To build the Temple of the Lord, 
For God his people has reſtor d. 


CHORUS. 


For ever bleſſed be his holy name, 
Let Heav'n and Earth his praiſe proclaim, 


END OF THE SECOND CONCERT» 


N 
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UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
The EARL of UX BRIDGE. 


CcockRT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 22, 1797- 


ACT I. 

Ovinzonn and Chokus. (Acis& Galatea.) Handel. 
Trio. Like a bright Cheruab, (Gideon.) Handel. 
Song. Oft on a plat. (L' Allegro.) Handel, 

 ConcexrrTo 5th. | ED Corelli. 


Song. Let the dreadful engines. Purcell. 
Verſe and Chorus. All people. 


Recit. Ye ſacred prieſts. | 3 1 
Song. Farewel ye limpid. \ ( Fephthah.) Handel. 


Chorus. Gird on thy ſword. Saul.) Handel. 
ACT. II. 
INTRODUCTION and C Hokus. 
Hand 
Ve ſons of Iſrael. OY ( Js.) 
Madrigal. Diſſi all amata. Luca Marenzio, 


Recit. Behold the nations. 
Chorus. O Baal, monarch. 
Recit. No more ye Infidels. 
Chorus. Lord of eternity. 
Song. Rendi il ſereno. (Soſarmes.) Handel. 
| Concerro iſt. {from Select Harmony.) Handel. 
Recit. If II give thee. 


{ Deborah.) Handel. 


Song. Let me wander. | j (L' Allegro) Handel. 
Chorus. And young and old. 
Song. Laſcia amor. ( Orlando.) Handel. 


Chorus. Hallelujah. (Mea li.) Handel. 


— = ___—__— 


ACT 1. 


CHORUS, Handel, 


O Tut pleaſures of the plains, 
Happy nymphs and happy ſwains, 

Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 

Dance and ſport the hours away. 


For us the zephyr blows, 
For us diſtils the dew, 
For us unfolds the roſe, 
And flow'rs diſplay their hue. 


For us the winters rain, 
For us the ſummers ſhine ; 
Spring ſwells for us the grain, 
And autumn bleeds the vine. Da Capo. 


— ä 


TRIO. Mrs. HARRISON, Mr. NIELD, and 
Mr. W. KNYVETT. (G1pteox). Handel. 


LIKE a bright cherub, ſome mortal befriending, 
Mercy now glides from the empyreal throne : 
Hope, her wing'd herald, glad omens portending, 
With joy and bleſſing this conqueſt to crown. 


[24] 


Great is the victor, all rancour reſigning, 
Raiſing the conquer'd with unlook'd-for joy ; 

To the ſweet dictates of mercy inclining, | 
When fate vouchſafes him the power to deſtroy. 


Thus, when the night, all in darkneſs involving, 
Holds for a while her diſconſolate reign, 

Sol's radiant beams the thick vapours diſſolving, 
Burſt through the gloom and give daylight again. 


— ——x PO 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. (LAL E Reno.) Handel. 


OFT, on a plat of riſing ground, 

I hear the far - off curfew ſound ; 
Over ſome wide-water'd ſhore, 

Swinging flow with ſullen roar. 


Or, if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill, removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers thro' the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 


SONG, Mr. BARTLEMAN. Purcell. 


LET the dreadful engines of eternal will, 

The thunder roar, and crooked lightning kill; 
My rage is hot as their's, as fatal too, 

And dares as horrid execution do. 


Within my breaſt far greater tempeſts grow, 


Or let the frozen North its rancour ſhow, 
Deſpair's more cold than all the winds can „ 


( 25 ] 


Can nothing warm me? yes, Lucinda's eyes ; 
There, Etna; there, Veſuvius lies, 

To furniſh hell with flames, 

That mounting reach the ſkies ! 


Ye powers, I did but uſe her name, 

And ſee how all the meteors flame ! 5 

Blue lightning flaſhes round the court of Sol, 

And now the globe more fiercely burns, than once 
at Phaeton's fall. 


Ah! where are now thoſe flow'ry groves, 
Where Zephyr's fragrant winds did play ? 
Where guarded by a troop of loves, | 
The fair Lucinda fleeping lay : 
There ſung the nightingale and lark, 
Around us all was ſweet and gay ; 
We ne'er grew ſad, till it grew dark; 
And nothing fear'd but ſhort'ning day, 
I glow, I glow, but 'tis with hate, 
Why muſt I burn for this ingrate ; 
Cool it, cool it then, and rail, 
Since nothing, nothing will prevail. 
Can nothing warm me? yes, Lucinda's eyes; 
There, Etna; there, Veſuvius lies, 
To furniſh hell with flames, 
That mounting reach the ſkies ! 


| VERSE and CHORUS. 
All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with chearful voice ; 
Him ſerve with fear; his praiſe forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice, 


t 25 


The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make, 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his ſheep he doth us take. 


O enter then his gates with praiſe, 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praife, laud, and bleſs his name always, 
For it is ſeemly fo to do. 


For why ?—the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure ; 
His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 
And ſhall from age to age endure. 


RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. (JzraT#au.) Handel. 


YE ſacred prieſts, whoſe hands ne'er yet were ſtained 
With human blood, why are ye thus afraid 
To execute my father's will > The call 
Of heaven with humble reſignation I obey. 


SONG. 
Farewel ye. limpid ſprings and floods, 
Ye flow'ry meads, and mazy woods; 
Farewel thou buſy world, where reign = 
Short hours of joy, and years of pain. 
Brighter ſcenes I ſeek above, | 
In the realms of peace and love, 


1 ] 


CHORUS, (Saur), Handel. 


GIRD on thy ſword, thou man of might 
Purſue thy wonted fame; 

Go on, be proſperous in fight, 
Retrieve the Hebrew name. 

Thy ſtrong right hand, with terror arm'd, 

Shall thy obdurate foes diſmay; 

While others, by thy virtue charm'd, 
Shall crowd to own thy righteous ſway. 


ACT- 11. 


INTRODUCTION and CHORUS. Go 
Handel. 


YE ſons of Ifrael, every tribe attend, 
Let grateful ſongs and hymns to heaven aſcend; 
In Gilgal, and on Jordan's banks proclaim 
One firſt, one laft, one great J edo val 3 name. 


D 2 


[ 8 } 
| MADRIGAL, 
Mrs. HARRISON, Meſſrs. HARRISON, 


| KNYVETT, and BARTLEMAN. 
e 5 | Luca Marenzio. 


DISSI all' amata mia 
Lucida ſtella 
Che più d' ogn' altra luce 
Ed al mio cor adduce 
Fiamme, ſtrali e catene, | 
Ch' ogn' hor mi danno pene 
Deh ! morir> cor mio? 
Si, morirai, | 
Ma non per mio deſio. 


 RECIT. Mr. LEETE. (DzBoxan.) Handel. 
BEHOLD the nations all around, 
What God like Baal is renown'd ? | 
To him your ſtubborn tribes would bow, 
Did but the ſlaves their duty know. 


CHORUS. 


O Baal! monarch of the ſkies, 

Jo whom unnumber'd temples riſe ! 
From thee, the ſan immenſely bright, 
Receiv'd his radiant robes of light; _ 
By thee with ſtars the heavens glow, 
The ocean ſwells, and rivers flow; 

The vales with verdure are array'd, 
The flowers perfume the thicket's ſhade : 
And 'tis by the event confeſs'd, 
Thy votaries alone are bleſs d. 


1 29 J 


RECTr. Mr. SALE. 
NO more! ye infidels, no more! 
Falſe is the God whom ye adore; 
A dull, brute idol, whoſe deteſted ſhrine, 
None but ſuch wretches can believe divine. 


CHORUS. 


Lord of ame who haſt in ſtore 
Plagues for the proud, and mercy for the poor; 
Look down! look down! from thy celeſtial throne, 
And let the terrors of thy wrath be known: 
Plead the juſt cauſe, thy awful pow 'r diſcloſe, 
Avenge thy ſervants, and confound their foes. 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (SosARMES.) Handel, 
RENDT il ſereno al ciglio, | 
Madre, non pianger pit. 


Temer d'alcun periglio, 
Oggi come puoi tu? Da Capo. 


RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. (L'ALLzGRo,) Handel. 


IF I give thee honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew. 


SONG. 
Let me wander, not unſeen, 
By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green; 
Where the ploughman, near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, 


7 1] 
And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe; 
And the mower wets his ſcythe; 
And every ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in- the dale, | 
Or, let the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks ſound 


To many a youth, and many a maid; 
Dancing in the chequer'd ſhade. 
1 100 CHORUS. 

And young and old come forth to play; 
On a ſunſhine holiday, 

Till the live-long daylight fail. 

Thus paſs'd the day, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd to ſleep. 


SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (OxLaxpo.) Handel. 
LASCIA Amor, e fiegue Marte 
Va, combatti per la gloria 
 S$0l oblio quel ti comparte. | 
 Quefto ſol bella memoria. Da Capo. 


CHORUS. (Megss1an.) Handel. 
HALLELUJAH ! for the Lord God omnipotent 
reigneth. The Kingdom of this world is become 
the kingdom of our Lord, and of his Chriſt ; and he 
ſhall reign for ever and ever, | 


King of kings, and Lord of lords. Hallelujah. 


END OF THE THIRD CONGERT, 


r 1 
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(No. IV.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


Loxp Viscount MALDEN. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


FRIDAY, MARCH 10, 1797. 


* — 


AT I. 
OvERTURE. Berenice. Handel. 


Song. Great Jehovah's. 
Chorus, He ſent a thick, 
Recit. Berenice ove ſei. 
Song. Ombra che pallida. 


\ (Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 


7 {Lucio Vero.) Fomelli. 


FigsT PART oF MacBEeTH. Locke. 

CoxckRTO 11th. | Corelli. 

Scene. (from Judas Macc.) Handel. 
ACT II. 

Second PART OH MACBETH. Locke. 

Madrigal. Stay, Corydon. Wilbye. 


Chorus. For unto us a child. C Meſiah. Handel. 


Song. Shall I in Mamre's. 
Chorus. For all theſe mereies. þ ( Joftns.) Handel 


_ ConcxrTo 2d. Grand. Handel. 
Duet. Saldi Marmi. Stefani. 
| Recit. Tis well, fix times. 

Manch. 1 (Foſhua.) Handel. 


Chorus. Glory to God. 


DDr er e : 22 
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Acer hb. 


SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. (IsRAEL in Expr.) 
Handel. 


GREAT Jznovan's awful word 

Th' afflited land to reſt reſtor'd, 
And calm'd the troubled 1ky : 

Dreadful thunders roll no more, 

No lightnings flaſh, no torrents roar"! 


And whirlwinds in ſoft breezes die, 


CHORUS. 


He ſent a thick darkneſs over all the land, even 
_ darkneſs which might be felt, 


He ſmote all the firſt-born of Egypt 4 the chief of 
all their ſtrength. 


But as for his people ; he led them forth like ſheep : 


He brought them out with filyer and gold : there 
was not one feeble perſon among their tribes, 


E 


L ] 


RECIT. Madame BANTI. (Lucio VERo.) 
5 Jomelli. 


BERENICE, ove ſei? 

Qual lugubre apparato 

Di Spavento, e di lutto: 

Qual di tenebre e d'ombre 

Reggio dolente e fiera ? 

Forſe qui di Tiefte 

Si rinovan le Cene? o langue il giorno 
Fuggitivo coſi, perche tra queſte 

Soglie funeſte, oh Dio! 

Trucidato mort I'Idolo mio? 

Ohimè ſogno o ſon deſta ? 

Odo—o parmi d'udir—la voce—il pianto— 
Del moribondo Spofo ?—ahi ſon pur queſti 
Gemiti di chi langue; 
Singulti di chi ſpira —E quell oſcura 
Caligine profonda, 

De la s'inalza, e moſtra 

Non ſo qual fimulacro a gli occhi miei 
Quella—fi quella oh Dei gia la ravviſo, 
E del mio Volageſo 

 L'ombra meſta e dolente! 

Ah barbaro tiranno, 

Il mio ſpoſo uccideſti, 


Io non m'inganno. 

SONG. 
Ombra, che pallida 
Fai qui ſoggiorno; 
Larva che ſqualida 

Mi giri intorno; 


L I 
Perchè mi chiami? 
Che vuoi da me? 
Se pace brami 
Ombra infelice ; 
In Berenice no pace non v I; 


MASQUE IN MACBETH. Locke. 
FIRST PART. 


1/t Witch, Speak, ſiſter, ſpeak; is the deed done? 
2d Witch, Long ago, long ago, 
Above twelve glaſſes ſince have run: 
Ill deeds are ſeldom flow, 
Or ſingle, but foll wing crimes on former 
wait, 
The worſt of creatures faſteſt propagate: 
Mitch. Many more murders muſt this one enſue, 
Dread horrors till abound 
In ev'ry place around, 
As if in death were found 
Propagation new. 
He ſhall, he will, 
He mult ſpill 
Much more blood, 
And become worſe, to make his title good. 
CHORUS. 
He ſhall, he will, 
He muſt ſpill 
Much more blood, 
And become worſe, to make his title good. 
E 2 
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Mitch. Now let's dance, 
2d Witch. Agreed, agreed. 


CHORUS. 


Agreed, agreed, 
We ſhould rejoice when good kings bleed. 


AIR. Mr. SALE. 
When cattle die, about we go, 
What then when Monarchs periſh ſhould we do? 
CHORUS. 
| Rejoice—we ſhould rejoice. 
AIR. 


When winds and waves are warring, 

Earthquakes the mountains tearing, 

And monarch's die deſpairing, 
What ſhould we do? 


CHORUS. 


Rejoice - we ſhould rejoice. 


AIR. Mrs, HARRISON. 


Let's have a dance upon the heath ; 

We gain more life by Duncan's death : 
Sometimes like brinded cats we ſhew, 

Having no mufic but our mew, 


* ] 
To which we dance in ſome old mill, 
Upon the hopper, ſtone, or wheel ; 
To ſome old ſaw, or bardiſh rhime, 
Where ſtill the mill-clack does keep time: 


Sometimes about a hollow tree, 
Around, around, around dance we, 
And thither the chirping crickets come, 
And beetles fing in drowſy hum; 
Sometimes we dance in fens, or furze, 
To howls of wolves, or barks of curs; 
Or if with none of theſe we meet, 
We dance to the echoes of our feet. 


CHORUS. 
At the night-raven's diſmal voice, 
When others tremble, we rejoice, 


And nimbly, nimbly dance we ſtill, 
To the echoes from a hollow hill. 


Ä A 


SCENE. (From Jupas Maccasevus.) Handel. 


CHORUS. 
LEA D on, lead on, Judah diſdains 
The galling load of hoſtile chains. 


RECIT. accompanied. Mr. HARRISON. 


Jupas. So will'd my father, now at reſt 
In the eternal manſions of the bleft: 


« Can ye behold,” ſaid he, © the miſeries 
„In which the long-inſulted Judah lies; 


LEE... 

1 Can ye behold their dire diftreſs, 

« And not, at leaſt, attempt redreſs?” | 

Then, faintly, with expiring breath, _ 

—* Reſolve, my ſons, on L1BERTY, or DEATH 3 

We come On! ſee thy Sons prepare 

The rough habiliments of war; 

With hearts intrepid, and revengeful hands, 

To execute, O Sire! thy dread commands. 


TRIO. Meſſrs. HARRISON, NIELD, and 
BARTLEMAN. 
Diſdainful of danger, we'll ruſh on the "OY 
That thy pow'r, O Jenovan ! all nations may know, 
CHORUS. 
Diſdainful of danger, we'll ruſh on the ſoe, 
That thy pow r, O JEHOVARH! all nations may know, 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. 


Jupas. Ambition! if cer Honour was thine aim, 


Challenge it here !- 
The glorious cauſe gives ſanction to thy claim. 


SONG. 


No unhallow'd defire 
Our breaſts ſhall inſpire, 
Nor luſt of unbounded pow'r ; 

| But PRACRH to obtain, 

FREE Peace let us gain, 

And Conqueſt ſhall aſk no more. 


E 


RECIT. Mr. BARTLEMAN. 
Haſte we, my brethren, haſte we to the field, 
Dependent on the Lox, our ſtrength and ſhield. 
CHORUS. 


Hear us, O Lord! on thee we call, 
Reſolv d on conqueſt, or a glorious fall | 


ACT II. 


MASQUE IN MACBETH. Locke. 
SECOND PART, | 


CHORUS. 


Come away, come away, 
| Make up the account. 


AIR. Mr. SALE, and CHORUS. 


Now we go, now we fly, 
| Marxins, my ſweet ſpirit, and I; 
O what a dainty pleaſure is this, 
To fail in the air, 
When the moon ſhines fair, 
To ſing, to dance, to toy, and kiſs: 
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Over woods, high rocks, and mountains, 
Over hills, and miſty fountains, 
Over ſteeples, towns, and turrets, 

We fly by night, mongſt troops of ſpirits. 


| CHORUS, 
Round, around, around about ; 
All ill come running in, 


All good keep out. 


 MADRIGAL. 

Mrs. HARRISON, Mafter WALMSLEY, 

Meſſis. KNYVETT, HARRISON, NIELD, 
and BARTLEMAN. Wilbye. 


STAY, Coridon, thou ſwain, 
Talk not ſo ſoon of dying; 
What though thy heart be lain, 

What if thy love be flying : 
She threatens thee, but dares not ſtrike ; 
The nymph is light, and ſhadow-like, 
For if thou follow her, ſhe'll fly from you, 
But if thou fly from her, ſhe'll follow thee. 


CHORUS. (Messran, ) Handel. 


For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is 
given, and the government ſhall be upon his ſhoul- 
der: and his name ſhall be called Wonderful, Coun- 
ſellor, the Mighty God, the TINT F ather, the 
Prince of Peace. 
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SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (TJosnva.) 
- | Handel. 
Shall I in Mam̃re's fertile plain, 
The remhant of my days remain ? 
And is it giv'n to me to have | 
A place with Abraham in the grave? 
For all theſe mercies I will ſing, 
Eternal praiſe to Heav'n's high king. 


CHORUS; 


For all theſe mercies we will ſing, 
Eternal praiſe to Heav'n's high King. 


DUET. Mr. HARRISON and Madame BANTI. 
Stefani. 
SALDI marmi che coprite | 
Del mio ben Vignuda ſalma 
Ch'ogni di, pid in mezzo all'alma 
La mia fede ſtabilite, 
Che ne dite? 
Deggio al nuova deſire 
Oppor il voſtro gelo 
O pur morire ? 
 RECIT, Madame BANTI. 
Coſi Fille dicea; 
Del ſuo perduto Bene 


Rivolto un giorno 
F 
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Alla bellezza eftinta. 
Viſſella di Fileno 

Lunga ſtagione 

In fortunati amori 

Ma gia le bionde ariſte 
Quattro volte diviſe 

Aveo dal ſuolo 

Del curvo Mietetor 

La ſalce adunca; 

Da ch' ei ſcendendo a morte 
Tra ſolitarj ardori | 
Laſciolla in vita. | 
Non vantar mai tra tanto 
Lacci un crin, : 
Riſi un labbro, 

O ſtrali un ciglio 

Onde il ſuo cor 

O piagato o invaghito 

O avvinto foſſe. | 
Moftrolla al fine il caſo 
Ne' begli occhi di Tirſi 
Del amato Filen _ 
Mille ſembianze: 
Onde fatta incapace 

Di reſiſter al bel 

Ch' am) una volta; 
Riſoluta d' amare 

Ancora un di; 

Parlando a penſier ſuoi, 
Dith cosi; 


EF ©) 


DUET. 


Incoftanza ! e che pretend ? 
Amerd fi, ch' amer). 
So ben io come fi pud 
Cangiar amanti, 

E non cangiar I incende. 


RECIT. Mr. NIELD. (Josnua.) Handel. 


'TIS well! Six times the Lord hath been obey'd, 
Low in the duſt the town ſhall ſoon be laid ; 
| Now the ſeventh fun the gilded domes adorns, 


Sound the ſhrill trumpets, ſhout, and blow the horns, 


AIR and CHORUS, 


Glory to God! the ſtrong cemented walls, 

The tott'ring tow'rs, the pond'rous ruin falls : 

The nations tremble at the dreadful ſound, 

| Heay'n thunders, tempeſts roar, and groans the 
ground. Da Capo. 


END OF THE FOURTH CONCERT. 


(No. %) | 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
The EARL of ChESTERTIE ILD, 
For LORD VIS coux T FirZ WILLIAM. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 13, 1797. 


ACT I. 
OVvERTURE. { Occafional Oratorio.) Handel. 


Recit, My arms. | 

Song. Sound an alarm, Ir Judas Macc.) Handel, 

Chorus. We hear, we hear. | 

Recit. O worſe than death. 

Song. Angels ever bright. 
ConcerTo iſt, Corelli. 

5 8 | 

_ gd - \ Attilio Regolo. Fomelli. 

Chorus, See from his poſt. / Belſhaz zar.) Handel, 

Duet. Tu vuoi ch'io viva. . Vinci. 


Chorus. Fix'd in his everlaſting. (Samſon.) Handel. 


) { Theodora.) Handel. 


ACT II. 


OverTuRE and Marcy. (Ptolomy.) Handel. 
Scene, (from Milton's Morning Hymn.) Cualliard. 


Scene. (from King Arthur.) Purcell. 

_ ConcerTo 4th. (0boe.) Handel. 
Song. Falſa imagine. (Otho.) Handel. 
Chorus. Fall'n is the foe. { Fudas /Macc.) Handel, 
Song. Se pur cara, (Alceſte.) Gluck. 


Chorus. Around let acclamations. (Athalia.) Handel. 


RECIT. Mr. NIELD. (Juvas Mace.) Handel: 


My arms—Againft this Goxeras will I go; 
The IpuuzAxN Governor ſhall know 

How vain, how ineffective his deſign, | 
While Rage his leader, and Jenovan mine. 


SONG. 


Sound an alarm.—Your ſilver trumpets ſound, 
And call the brave, and only brave, around, 

Who liſteth, follow. To the field again. 
Juſtice with courage, is a thouſand men. 


CHORUS. 


We hear, we hear, the pleaſing dreadful call : 
And follow thee to conqueſt, —If to fall, 
For laws, religion, liberty, we fall. 


' RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. (Tazopona.) Handel. 


O WORSE than death indeed ; lead me, ye guards, 
Lead me, or to the rack, or to the flames ; 
Til thank your gracious mercy, 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
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SONG. 


Angels, ever bright and fair, 

Take, O take me to your care; 

Speed to your own courts my flight, 

Clad in robes of virgin white. Da Capo, 


— 
„ | 


RECIT. Mr. HARBISON, Fometli. 


AH perche fra que' ceppi anch'io non ſono! 
Non perdiamo i momenti. Ormai raccolti 
Forſe ſaranno i Padri. Alla tua fede 
Della Patria il decoro, 
La mia pace abbandono, e Tonor mio. 
Addio, gloria del Tebro. nn 
Amico, Addio, 
SONG. 
Oh qual fiamma di gloria, .d'onore 


Scorrer ſento per tutte le vene, 
Alma grande, parlando con te. 


— — — 


CHORUS. (Bersnazzax.) Handel. 


See from his poſt EurHRATEs flies, 
The ftream withdraws his guardian wave, 
Fenceleſs the queen of cities lies, 


SEMI-CHORUS, 


Why, faithleſs river, doſt thou leave 
Thy charge to hoſtile arms a prey? 

| Expoſe the lives thou ought'ſ to fave, 
Prepare the fierce invaders way, 

And, like falſe man, thy truſt betray ? 
EurgRerzEs hath his taſk fulfill'd, 
But to divine decree muſt yield, 
While BABEL, queen of cities, reign'd, 
Her flood, her guardian, was ordain'd, 


SEMI-CHORUS, 


Why, faithleſs river, like falſe man, 
Thy truſt betray ? 
Now to ſuperior pow'r give place, 
And but the doom of Heav'n obey, 
FULL CHORUS. 
| Off things on earth, proud man muſt own, 
Falſehood is found in man alone. 


DUET. Sig. VIGANONI and Madame BANTI. 


Vinci. 


Arbace. TU vuoi ch'io viva & cara! 
Ma ſe mi nieghi amore, 
| Cara mi fai morir. 
Mand. Oh Dio! che pena amara! 
Ti baſti il mio roſſore, 
Pid non ti poſſo dir, 
G 
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E 
Arb. Sentimi 
c 
f, Mets Pas 61 
Mand. Parti, parti dagl occhi miei, 
Arb. Cara 
Mand, - - Laſciami per pieta 
Due. Quando finiſce oh Dei! 
| La voſtra crudelta ? 
Arb. Cara mi fai morir. 
Mand. Pid non ti poſſo dir, 
Due. Quando finiſce oh Dei 
| La voſtra crudelta ? 
Se in cosi gran dolore, 
D'affanno, non fi muore. 


Qual pena uccidera ? Da Cape. 


CHORUS. (Samson.) Handel. 


FIX'D in his everlaſting ſeat, 

JEHOVAR rules the world in ſtate, 

Great DAG ON rules the world in ſtate, 

His thunder roars, heav'n ſhakes, and earth's aghaſt. 


The ſtars, with deep amaze, 

Remain in ſteadfaſt gaze. 
Great DAG ON is, of Gods, the firſt and laſt, 
Jzwovan is. of Gods, the firſt and laſt, 


"RET Tt, 


SCENE. (FROM Mcurox' s MoxninG Henk ) 
Galliard, 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. 


TRRESE are thy glorious n ERIE. of good; 
Almighty! 

Thine this univerſal frame, thus wond'rous fair; 

Thyſelf how wond'rous then 


Mrs, HARRISON. 
—— —— Unſpeakable ! 
Who ſitt' ſt above the Heavens, to us inviſible, 
Or dimly ſeen in theſe thy loweſt works; 
Yet theſe declare thy goodneſs beyond — z 
And power divine ! 


Mr. HARRISON. 


—— Speak ye, who beſt can tell, 
Ye Sons of light, AnezLs, for ye behold him : 


AIR. 

And with ſongs, and choral ſymphonies, 

Day, without night, circle his throne, rejoicing. 
G 2 
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DUET and CHORUS. 
Ye in Heaven, on Earth, Join all ye creatures | 


To extol Him firſt, Him laſt, Him midſt, 
And without end | 


ä — 


SCENE. (FROM KING ARTHUR.) Purcell. 
SONG. 


HITHER, hither this way bend, 
Truſt not that malicious fiend; 
Thoſe are falſe deluding lights, 
Waſted far and near by fprites; 
Truſt em not, for they'll deceive ye, 
And in bogs and marſhes leave ye. 


CHORUS. 
Hither, hither this way bend. 


SONG, 
If you ftep, no danger thinking, 
| Down you fall a furlong ſinking ;. 
"Tis a fiend who has annoy'd ye, 
Name but Heav'n and he'll avoid ye. 


CHORUS. 


| Hither, hither this way bend, ; 
| Truſt not that malicious fiend. 
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SONG, 


Let not a moon-born elf miſlead ye, 
From your prey and from your glory ; 
Too far, alas! he has betray'd ye, 
Follow the flames that wave before ye, 
Sometimes ſev'n and ſometimes one, 


Hurry, hurry, hurry on. 

See the foot-ſteps plain appearing, 
That way OswaLD choſe for flying; 
Firm is the turf and fit for bearing, 
Where yonder pearly dews are lying ; 
Far he cannot hence be gone, 
Hurry, hurry, hurry on. 


CHORUS. 


Hither, hither this way bend, 
Truſt not that malicious fiend. 


; 

SONG. Sig. VIGANONI, (Orno.) Handel. 
FALSA imagine m'ingannaſti, 

Mi moſtraſti un volto amabile 

E quel volto m'allett); 

Or ceſſato il dolce ingarmo. 

Trovo orrore, trovo affanno, 

Ove gioja il cor ſperò. Da Capo. 


—xů— 
CHORUS. (Jupas Macc.) Handel. 


FALLN is the foe; ſo fall thy foes, O Cord, 
When warlike Jupas wields his righteous ſword. 


[ 54 J 
SONG. Madame BANTI. Gluck. 


SE pur cara è a me la vita, 
E per tè mio dolce amor; 
Ah per te mi fia rapita 

E morrd felice allor, 


T' amerd fino alla morte; 
Fin cola fra Vombre eterne, 
D'una tenera conſorte, 
Trionfar vedraſſi il cor. 


CHORUS. (ArnALIA.) Handel. 
Around let acclamations ring, 
| Hail royal youth, long live the King. 
SOLO. Mr. Wm. KNYVETT. 
REVIVING Jupan ſhall no more 
Deteſted images adore ; 
We'll purge, with a reforming hand, 
Idolatry from out the land: | 
May Gov, from whom all mercies ſpring, 
Bleſs the true Church, and fave the King! 
GRAND CHORUS, 
Bleſs the true Church, and fave the King 


SND OF THE FIFTH CONCERT. 


(No. VI.) 


"UNDER THE DIRECTION. OF 


Lord GREY DE WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 22, 1797. 


— 
. ACT 1. 
OveRTURE. (Sam ſon.) Handel. 


Recit. This day a ſolemn. | | 
Chorus. Awake, the 3 (Samfon.) Handel. 


Duet and Chorus. O never. ¶ Judas Macc.) Handel. 


Song. Odi grand ombra. De Maio. 

CoNckRTO 11th. Grand. Handel. 
Song. Non la pioggia impetuoſa. FJomelli. 
Chorus. He gave them. { Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 
Song. Raſlerena il meſto. . Gluck. 
Anthem, My heart is inditing. Handel, 

ACT. II. 

Concerto 4th. {from his Sonatas.) Martini. 
Song, Gentle airs, ( Athalia.) Handel. 
Scene in Bonduca. eee 

Concerto 10th. Corelli. 
Madrigal. Let me careleſs. Linley, 
ee ee DDDeborah.) Handel. 


Chorus. Doleful tidings. 


Recit. accomp. Alma del. 1 . SR 
Song, Penſieri funeſti. \ Julius Cæſar. Handel. 


Chorus. Worthy is the Lamb. Meſfiah.) Handel. 


ACT I. 


RECT T. Mr. HARRISON, (Sausox.) Handel, 


T H1s day, a folemn feaſt to Dacon held 

Relieves, me from my taſk of ſervile toil ; 

Unwillingly their ſuperſtition yields 

This reſt; to breathe heay'ns air, freſh-blowing, pure, 
And ſweet,—— 


CHORUS or THz PRIESTS or DAGON. 
Awake the trumpet's lofty ſound ; | 


The joyful ſacred: feſtival comes round, 
When Dacon, king of all the earth, is crown d. 


DUET. Mrs. HARRISON and Mafter 
WALMSLEY. (Jupas Macc.) Handel. 


O NEVER, never bow we down 

To the rude ftock „or ſculptur'd ſtone: 
But ever worſhip IsRAREL's God, 
Ever obedient to his awful nod. 


1 
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CHORUS. 


We never, never will bow down | 
To the rude ſtock, or ſculptur'd ſtone: | 
We worſhip Gor, and Gop alone. 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. De Maio. 


ODI grand ombra, e placati 
Qual flebile contento, 

Fan d' Aleſſandro i gemiti, 
Al Publico lamento | 
Che mai non pud mentir! 
Oimé! che a tante lagrime, 
Ai doni, alle preghiere, 
Sorde sd gli aſpri cardini, 
D' Aide le porte nere, 

Pid non fi ſanno aprir! - 


— 
' SONG: + Mrs. HARRISON.  Fometti, 


NON la pioggia impetuoſa, 
Ma tranquilla e rugiadoſa, 
Mientre bagna la ompagna 14 
_ Alimenta la ſperanza FEY 
Del felice Agricoltor. 
Coſi dal Regno, 
- Divien ſoſtegno | 
Lieta pace, e ſaggio amor: 
Non lo ſdegno, e la baldanza _ 
Di ſuperbo vineitor, Da Capo. 
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CHORUS. (IsRazx ix Eoxer.) Handel. 


HE gave them hailſtones for rain; fire mingled 
with the hail, ran along _u_ the ground. 


SONG. Madame BANTI. Gluck. 


 RASSERENA il meſto ciglio 
Non è ver, non vado a morte ; 
Vo con lieta, e fauſta ſorte 
Il mio fato ad incontrar. 


— 2 


ANTHEM. Handel. 


My heart is inditing of a good matter: I ſpeak of = 
the things which I have made unto the king. _— 
Kings daughters were among thy honourable 


women. 
Upon thy right hand did ſtand the queen in veſture 


of gold; and the king ſhall have pleaſure in thy 


beauty. 
Kings ſhall be thy nurſing fathers, and queens thy 


nurſing mothers, 


6% J 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (Arza 11A.) 
| . Handel. 
GENTLE airs, melodious ſtrains, 

Call for raptures out of woe :— 

Lull the regal mourner's pains, 

Sweetly ſooth her as you flow. 
ES | Da Capo. 


SCENE FROM BONDUCA. Purcell. 


CHORUS. 
HEAR us, great RucwiTH, hear our pray'rs ; 
Defend, defend thy BRITIsE iſle, | 


Revive our hopes, diſperfe our fears, 
Nor let thine altars be the Roman ſpoĩl- 


Deſcend, ye pow'rs divine, deſcend, 
In chariots of ætherial flame, 
And touch the altars you defend ; 
| O ſave us, fave our nation and our name. 


AIR, Mr. BARTLEMAN, 


Hear! ye Gods of Britain, hear us this day, 
Let us not fall the Roman eagle's prey; 
Clip, elip their wings, or chaſe them home, 
And check the tow'ring pride of Rome. 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. 


Divine Anpars ! Preſident of war, 
The fortune of the day declare — 
Shall we to the Romans yield 
Or ſhall each arm that wields a ſpear, 
Strike it through a maſly ſhield, 
And dye with Roman blood the field ? 


| DUET. Mr. HARRISON and Mr. BARTLEMAN, 
and CHORUS. 


To arms ! your enſigns ſtraight diſplay, 

Now ſet the battle in array ; 

The Oracle for war declares, 

Succeſs depends upon our hearts and ſpears. 
Britons, ſtrike home, revenge your Country's wrongs, 
Fight, and record yourſelves in Druids' ſongs. 


MADRIGAL. Mrs. HARRISON, 
Meſſrs. HARRISON, KNYVETT, BARTLEMAN, 
| and SALE. WT: Linley, 


LET me, eien and unthoughtful lying, 
Hear the ſoſt winds above me flying, | 
With all the wanton boughs diſpute ; 
And the more tuneful birds replying, 
Till my DeL1a with her heav'nly ſong 
Silence the wanton boughs, and birds that ſing among. 


SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (DzzonAh.) 
== Handel. 


TEARS, ſuch as tender fathers ſhed, 
Warm from my aged eyes deſcend 
For joy, to think, when I am dead, | 

My ſon will have mankind his friend, 


CHORUS. 


1 Doleful tidings, how ye wound; 
: | Deſpair and death are in that ſound, 
b 
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' RECIT. accomp. Madame BANTI. 
(Jurtius CsAR.) Handel, 


ALMA del gran Pompeo. 

Che al cener ſuo d'intorno, _ 

Inviſibil t'aggiri, 

Fur ombra ĩ tuoi trofei, 

Ombra la tua grandezza, e un ombra ſei, 
Coſi termina al fine il faſto umano z - 
Jer, chi vivo occup* un mondo in guerra, 
Oggi, rivolto in polve, un urna ſerra : 
Tal di ciaſcuno, ahi laſſo! 

Il principio - di terra, e il fine un ſaſſo, 
Miſera vita! o quanto è fral tuo ſtato ! 
Ti forma un ſoffio, e ti diſtrugge un fiato, 


SONG. 


Piangero la ſorte mia 

Si erudele e tanto ria 

Finch: vita in petto avro5 

Ma poi morta d' ogni intorno 
Il tiranno e notte e giorno 

Fatta ſpettro agiterò. 


Piangero, &c. Da Capp. 


cc 


» 
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CHORUS,” (Mxs81an.) Handel. 


"WORTHY is the Lamb that was ſlain and hath 


redeemed us unto God by his blood, to receive power 
and riches, and wiſdom, and ſtrength, and honour, 


and glory, and bleſſing. 
Bleſſing, and We and glory, and power, be 


unto Him that ſitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
Lamb, for ever and ever! Amen. 


END OF THE SIXTH CONCERT. 


(No. VII.) 8 5 
6 UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


His Grace the Du RE of LEevs. 


cox CERT OF ANTIEN T MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 29, 1797. 


AEY 7; 


OVvERTURE. (Ariaane.) 
Chorus. A virtuous wife. (Suſanna.) 
Song. Non vi piacque. (Ciroe.) 
Chorus. O God who in thy. (Joſeph.) 
Trio. The flocks ſhall, (Acts & Galatea.) | 
CoNnCERTo 1ſt, (Grand.) 5 
Chorus. Venus laughing. (Theodora.) 
Song. Verdi prati. (Alcina.) 
Recit. accomp. Jehovah crown'd. 
Chorus. He cons \ (Z/ 25 


7 


ACT II. 

_ OverTure, (Deidamia.) Handel. 
Froſt Scene. King Arthur.) Purcell. 
Song. O come let us worſhip. (Anthem.) Handel. 
Chorus. The cauſe is decided. | 

Recit. To judgment ſoon. | Su ſanna. 1 
Song. If guiltleſs blood. 

_ ConcekrTo 4th. Op. 4. Aviſon. 
Chorus. Lift up your heads. 7 Meſſiah.) Handel. 
Song. Grazie agl'inganni tuoi. | Metaſtaſio. 
c, Rei O Paid. Fader Mae) Hand 

I 


ACT LI 


a 228 . _ * 5 
0 5 


CHORUS, (SUsANNaA.) Handel. 


A VIRTUOUS Wife ſhall ſoften fortune's frown, 
She's far more precious than a golden crown. 


SONG, Mr. NIELD. FEI * 


NON vi piacque, ingiuſti Dei 
Ch'io naſceth paſtorella; 
Altra pena or non avrei 
Che la cura d'un' agnella, 
Che I affetto d'un N 
CHORUS, (Joszrn.) Handel. 


O GOD, who in thy heav'nly hand 
Doſt hold the hearts of mighty kings, 
O take thy Jacos, and his land, 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings. 
Thou know'ft our wants before our pray r, 
Then let us not confounded be; 
Thy tender mercies let us ſhare, 
O Lord, we truſt alone in thee. 


3 


[68 } 


TRIO. Mrs. HARRISON, Mr. NIELD, and 
| Mr. SALE. (Acis anD GALATEA.) 
- Handel. 
Acis & Galat. THE flocks ſhall leave the mountains, 
The woods the turtle dove, 
The nymphs forſake the wantains, 
Eer I forſake my love. 


Not ſhow'rs to larks fo pleafing, 
Nor ſunſhine to the bee; 
Not ſleep to toil ſo eaſing. 
As theſe dear ſmiles to me. 


Polyþheme. Torture, fury, rage, deſpair ! 
| 1 cannot, cannot bear; 
Fly, thou maſſy ruin, fly, 
Die, preſumptuous Acts, die. 
CHORUS. (Tazopona.) Handel 


VENUS, laughing from the ſkies, 
Will applaud her votaries ; 

When ſeizing the treaſure, 

We revel in pleaſure, 


And revenge tweet love ſupplies. 
SONG. Madame BANTTI. „ Gena Handel. 


VERDI prati, e ſelve amene 
Perderete la belta. 

Vaghi fior, correnti rivi, 

La vaghezza, la bellezza 


[ 6g J 
Preſto in voi fi cangerà. 
E cangiato il vago oggetto. 
Allorror del primo aſpetto 


Tutto in voi ritornera. Da Capo. 
RECIT. accomp. Mr. W. KNYVETT. 
(EsTHerR.) Handel. 


JEHOVAH, crown'd with glory bright, 
Surrounded with eternal light; 

Whoſe miniſters are flames of fire; 
Ariſe, and execute thine ire ! 


CHORUS. 

He comes, he comes to end our woes, 
And pour his vengeance on our foes. 
Earth trembles, lofty mountains nod; 
Jacos ariſe! and meet thy God, 


ACT II. 


FROST SCENE. (Kino ARTHUR.) Purcell. 
CUPID. 
WHAT ho! thou Genius of this iſle ! what ho! 
Ly'ſt thou aſleep beneath thoſe hills of ſnow ? 


What ho! firetch out thy lazy limbs; awake! 
And winter from thy furry mantle ſhake. 


70 


COLD GENIUS. 
What power art thou, who from below 
Haſt made me rife, unwillingly and flow, 
From beds of everlaſting ſnow ? 

| Seeſt thou not how Riff, and wondrous old, 

Far, far unfit to bear the bitter cold? 
1 can ſcarcely move, or draw my breath; 
Let me freeze again to death, | 


CUPID. 


Thou doating fool, forbear, forbear, 
What, doft thou dream of freezing here ? 
At Love's appearing, 
All the ſky clearing, 
The ftormy winds their fury ſpare, 
Thou doating fool, forbear, forbear, 
What, doſt thou dream of freezing here ? 
Winter ſubduing, | 
And ſpring renewing, 
My beams create a more glorious ſptin g. 
Thou doating fool, forbear, forbear, 
What, doſt thou dream of freezing here 


colo GENIUS. 


Great Love! I know thee r 
Eldeſt of the Gods art thou 
Heaven and earth by thee were made; 5 
Human nature 
r, ons 
Every where art thou obey'd. 


1 


CUPID. 
"Tis I that have warm'd you, 
In ſpite of cold weather, 
I've brought you together; 
"Tis I that have warm'd you. 


CHORUS. 


"Tis Love that has warm'd us, 
In ſpite of cold weather, 

He brought us together : 

"Tis Love that has warm'd us, 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (AnTaz.) 
Iv | | Handel, 

O COME let us worſhip, and fall down, and 
kneel before the Loxp our Maker : 
For Hx is the Lord our God, and we are the 
ſheep of his paſture, and the people of his hand. 

O come let us worſhip, and fall down, and kneel * 
before the Lonp our Maker. 
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CHORUS, (Susanna.) Handel. 


THE cauſe is decided, the Sentence decreed, 
SUSANNA is guilty—SUsANNA muſt bleed. 


— —.— 
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REC ITI. Mr. NIELD, 


To julgment ſoon th' ill-fated beauty lead; 
Ah! would theſe eyes had ne'er beheld the deed! 


SONG, Mrs. HARRISON. 


If guiltleſs blood be your intent, 
J here reſign it all; 
Fearleſs of death, as innocent, 
J triumph in my fall: 
And if to fate my days muſt run, 
Oh, righteous heav'n ! thy will be done 5 


CHORUS. (Mxssr an.) Handel. 


LIFT up your heads, O ye gates, and be lift up, 
ye everlaſting dom, and the Bang of Glory ſhall 
come in. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 
WhO is the King of N | 


SEML-CHORUS. 


— - Lonp ſtrong and mighty, the LorD mighty 
m battle, | 


SEME CHORUS. 


Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up. 
ye everlaſting doors, and the King of Glory ſhall 


come in. 


#? 
* 


ä -F $1 


SEMI- CHORUS. 
Who is the King of Glory 2 


SEMI-CHORUS. 
The Lord of Hoſts, he is the King of Glory. 


FULL CHORUS. 
The Lord of Hoſts, he is the King of Glory. 


SONG. Madame BANTI. Parole e Mufica 
| | | | dt Metaftafio. 
GRAZIE agl'inganni tuoi 

- Alfin reſpiro o Nice! 

Alfin d'un' infelice 
Ebber gli Dei pieta, 

Sento da' lacci ſuoi, 
Sento che Valma E ſcolta ; 
Non ſogno queſta volta, 

Non ſogno liberta. 

Io laſcio un' incoſtante; 

Tu perdi un cor ſincero: 
Non ſo di not primiero 

Chi s'abbia a conſolar. 

So che un si fido amante 
Non troveri pit Nice: 
Che un' altra ingannatrice 

E facile a trovar. 
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SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN, and CHORUS. 
(Jupas Mace.) Handel. 


REJOICE, O Juvan, and in ſongs divine, 
With cherubim and ſeraphim harmonious join. 
N Harrteruzan! Amen. 


END OF THE SEVENTH CONCERT. 


SEVERAL Perſons having thought proper, during the 
prefent Seaſon, to refuſe paying their Subſcriptions to 
the Antient Concert, notwithſtanding their Names had 
remained upon the Liſt of Subſcribers after the Notice 
given previous to the Clofe of the laſt Year's Perform- 
. ances, it is found neceſlary to declare, that any Perſons, 
now Subſcribers to the ſaid Concert, who ſhall omit to 
ſend a Notice of their Intention vor To $UBsCR188 to 
the ſaid Concert the enſuing Seaſon, to Joun Kzy8ALL, 
Eſq. No. 15, Upper Gower Stteet, Bedford Square, 
previous to the Firſt of January, 1798, will be conſi- 
dered as Subſcribers, and called upon as ſuch for their 
Subſcriptions, 
Signed by LEEDS; 
| CHESTERFIELD, 
UXBRIDGE, 
MALDEN, 
FITZ WILLIAM, 

GREY DE WILTON. 

March 27, 1797. e 8 


(No. VIII.) 


vpn THE DIRECTION or 
The EARL of CHESTERFIELD. 


' CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 5, 1797. 


OvEeRTuURE. ( Alcina.) Handel. 


Chorus. Your harps and eymbals. (Solomon.) Handel. 
Recit. Lode agli Dei. | ; 
8 — | (L' Aleſſandro nell Indie.) Bach. 


Duet. Se mai. 

Chorus. Gloria in excelſis. Pergolefi. 
Cox cxRTO 2d. (0boe.) | Handel. 

Song. Pleaſure, my former. (Time & Truth.) Handel. 

Scene. Already, ſee. (Saul.) Handel. 

Song. Allor che il vento, Haſſe. 


Chorus. The Lord ſhall. / Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 


— — — 


ACT. II. 
OveRTuURE. „ 
Recit. Twas at the _ (Alexander's Feaſt.) Handel. 
Song and Chorus. Happy. | 
Madrigal. Sola ſoletta. G. Conver ſo. 


Recit. accomp. The good we. | 
Song. 'Thy glorious deeds. \ 8 


Verſe and Chorus. O Lord, our. Marcello. 

CoNncERTo 4th. | Corelli. 
Recit. and Chorus. From Harmony. J 

1 { Dryden's Ode.) _— 

Song. Dove ſei,  { Rodelinda.) Handel. 

Chorus. Gloria Patri. Jubilate.) Handel, 


K 2 


TT, 


CHORUS. (SoLOMON.) Handel. 


Your harps and cymbals ſound 


To great Jenovan's praiſe : 
Unto the Lord of Hoſts 
Your willing voices raiſe, 


SCENA. Mr. and Mrs. HARRISON. 


Poro. 


Cleo. | 


Poro. 


Cleo. 


(L'ALEssANDRO NELL' INDIE.) 7. C. Bach. 
RECIT. Poro, e Cleofide, 


LODE agli Dei. Son perſuaſo alfine 
Della tua fedeltà. 
Lode agli Dei, 
Poro di me ſi fida, 
Pid geloſo non E. 
Dov'e, chi dice, 
Che un femminil penſiero 
Dell aura è piu leggiero? 
Ov'c, chi dice, 
Che piu del mare un ſoſpettoſo amante 
E' torbido, e inconſtante ? 
Io non lo credo. 


E 

. e 

No l poſſo dir. 

Cleo. Mi diſinganna aſſai, 

Poro, Mi convince abbaſtanza. 

Cleo. La placidezza tua. 
Poro. La tua coſtanza. | 

Cleo. Ricordo il giuramento. 

Poro, La promeſſa rammento. 
Cleo. Si conoſce. 

Poro. Si vede. 


Cleo. Che Naas amator 
Poro. Ohe bella fede! 


vorrro. 


Poro. Se mai turbo il tuo RR 
Se m'accendo ad altro lume, 
Pace mai non abbia il cor. 
Cleo. Se mai piu fard geloſo, 
Mi puniſca il ſacro Nume, 
Che dell' India e Dotnator. 
Poro. Infedel, queſto & Tamore? 
Cleo. Menſogner, queſta è la fede ? 
3 1 5 non crede al mio dolore, 
5 Che lo poſſa un di provar. 
Poro. Per chi perdo, o giuſti Dei 
II ripoſo de' miei giorni! 
Cleo. A chi mai gli affetti miei 
Giuſti Dei ſerbai fin' ara! 
4 . 1 li ern,, 
E non ſi torni 
Poro. Per Vingrata a folpirar. 
Cleo. Per Vingrato a ſoſpirar. 


- 


(9) 


CHORUS. Pergoleſi. 


Gloria in excelſis 3 Deo gloria 
Et in terra pax. 
Hominibus bonæ voluntatis. 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. (Frus anD TruTa.) 
| | Handel. 


PLEASURE, my former ways eig nag, 
To Virtue's cauſe inclining, 

Thee, Pleaſure, now I leave :— 
Leſt when my fpirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, 


Nor fickneſs comfort give. Da Capo. 
— 

SCENE. non 8401.) Handel. 
SINFONIA. 


RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. 


Michal. ALREADY, ſee the daughters of the land 
In joyful dance, with inſtruments of muſic, 
Come to congratulate your victory, 


SEMI-CHORUS. | 
Welcome, welcome mighty king, 
| Welcome all who conqueſt bring: 
Welcome Davin, warlike boy, 
Author of our preſent joy; 


— 
Saul, who haſt thy thouſands ſlain, 
Welcome to thy friends again : 
Davip his ten thouſands ſlew, 
Ten thouſand praiſes are his due. 
' RECIT. Mr. SALE. 
Saul. What do I hear ?—am I then ſunk ſo low 
To have this upſtart boy preferr d before me ? 
FULL CHORUS, 


Davir his ten thouſands ſlew, 
Ten thouſand praiſes are his due. 


SONG. Madame BANTI. Haf. 
ALLOR che il vento freme 
Sembra che irata Vonda 
Corra a inondar la ſponda 
Fugga di ſeno al mar. 
Ma giunta al lido appreſſo 
Torna nel mare iſteſſo 
Placida a ripoſar. Da Cape. 
CHORUS, _ (Isxapr IN EcyPrT. ) Handel. 
The Lord ſhall _ for ever and ever, 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. 


FOR the horſe of PRARAOEH went in with his 
chariots, and with his horſemen into the ſea, And 
the Lorp brought again the waters of the ſea upon 
them: but the children of ISRAEL went on dry land 
in the mA of the ſea. | 


= ＋ 


CHORUS. 


The Lon ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. 


And M1s1am the propheteſs, the ſiſter of AaroN, 
took a timbrel in her hand: and all the women 
went out after her with timbrels and with dances : 
and Mik1am anſwer'd them, 


AIR. Mrs. HARRISON. 


Sing ye to the Lon, for he hath = ok 
gloriouſly. 
The horſe and his rider hath Hz thrown into the 


ſea, 


CHORUS. 


The Loxp ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 


I will fing unto the Lox, for he hath triumphed 


gloriouſly, 
The horſe and his rider hath He thrown into the 


ſea, 


RECIT. Mr. NIELD. i (ALEXANDER's FEAST.) 
| Handel. 


Twas at the royal feaſt, for Pexs1a won 
By PaiL1e's warlike fon, 
Aloft, in awful ſtate, 
The god- like hero ſate 
On his imperial throne : 
His valiant peers were plac'd around, 
Their brows with roſes and with myrtles bound: 
So ſhould deſert in arms be crown'd. 
The lovely Taais by his ſide 
Sate, like a blooming eaſtern bride, ; 
In flow'r of youth and beauty's pride. 
SONG. 
Happy, happy, happy pair! 
None but the brave, 


None but the brave, 
None but the brave deſerve the fair. 


CHORUS. 
Happy, happy, happy pair ! 
None but the brave, 


N one but the brave, | 
None but the brave deſerve the fair. 


SY E 1-1 
MADRIGAL. Mrs. HARRISON, 
Maſter WALMSLEY, Meſſrs. KNYVETT, 


HARRISON, and BARTLEMAN. 
| C. Converſo. 


SOLA, ſoletta io me ne vo cantando, 
Ed ho via il core pid freddo che giaccio 
E vo d'amor ſpregiando ogni ſuo laccio. 


REC ITT. accomp. Mr. BARTLEMAN. 
(SAMs0N.) Handel. 


« 'THE good we wiſh for, often proves our bane, 

<« I pray'd for children—and I gain'd a ſon— _ 

« And ſuch a ſon, as all men hail'd me happy; 

« But who'd be now a father in my ſtead ? 
The blefling drew a ſcorpion's tail behind: 

« 'This plant (ſelect and ſacred for a while, 

* The miracle of all!) was in one hour enſnar'd, 

« Aſſaulted, overcome, led bound 

« His foes deri ſion - captive 

« Poor and blind.“ 


SONG. 
Thy glorious deeds infpir'd my tongue, 
Whilſt airs of joy from thence did flow; 
'To ſorrows now I tune my ſong, lf 
And ſet my harp to notes of woe. l 
= | 


( % 1 


AIR. Mrs. HARRISON, and CHORUS. 
Marcello. 


* 


O LORD, our Governor, how excellent is thy 
name, in all the world. 


AIR. Mr. HARRISON. 


I will conſider thy heavens ; even the work of thy 
Almighty hands: the moon and the ftars which 
thou haſt ordained. | 


AIR. Mrs. HARRISON, and CHORUS. 


What.ie- a natal 0 Janwoviat thetithon art 


mindful of him ? and the ſon of a mortal, that thou 
viſiteſt him? ? 


O Loxp, our Governor, how excellent is thy 
name, in all the world. 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. (Davpn's Ov.) 
5 Handel. 


FROM harmony, from heay'nly harmony, 
This univerſal frame began. 


nd 0g] 
RECIT. accomp. 
When Nature underneath a heap of jarring atoms lay, 
And could not heave her head; * 
The tuneful voice was heard from high, 
Ariſe, ariſe, ye more than dead ! 


Then cold, and hot, and moiſt, and dry, 
In order to their ſtations leap, and Muſic's pow'r obey. 


CHORUS. 


From harmony, from heav'nly harmony, 
This univerſal frame began ; 
Through all the compaſs of the notes it ran, 

The diapaſon cloſing full in man. 


SONG. Madame BANTI. (NopzlIx pl.) 


| Handel. 
DOVE ſei, amato bene? 
Vieni Valma a conſolar. 
Son oppreſſa da tormenti, 
Ed i crudi miei lamenti, 
Sol con te poſſo bear. Da Capo. 


— LPN 
CHORUS. (Junitats.) Handel. 


GLORY be to the Father, and to the Son, and 
to the Holy Ghoſt. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever ſhall 
| bs, world without end. Amen. 


END OF THE EIGHTH CONCERT, 


SEVERAL Perſons having thought proper, during the 
preſent Seaſon, to refuſe paying their Subſcriptions to 
the Antient Concert, notwithſtanding their Names had 
remained upon the Liſt of Subſcribers after the Notice 
given previous to the Cloſe of the laſt Year's Perform- 
ances, it is found neceſſary to declare, that any Perſons, 
now Subſcribers to the ſaid Concert, who ſhall omit to 
ſend a Notice of their Intention nor TO $UBSCR1EBE to 
the ſaid Concert the enſuing Seaſon, to Joun KEVYSAL L, 
Eſq. No. 15, Upper Gower Street, Bed ford Square, 
previous to the Firſt of January, 1798, will be conſi- 
dered as Subſcribers, and called upon as ſuch for 2 
Subſcriptions. 


Signed by LEEDS, 

| CHESTERFIELD, 
UXBRIDGE, 
MALDEN, 
FITZWILLIAM, 
GREY DE WILTON. 


(No. IX.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION QP 
The EARL of Uxzrince. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 
WEDNESDAY, APRIL 26, 1797. 
ACT I. 


OrzninG and Crorvs. ED 
We praiſe thee, O God. J (Dettingen Te Deum.) Handel. 


Duet. As ſteals the morn, / Il Moderato. Handel. 
CoxckRTO iſt, {from his Solos. Geminiani. 
Recit. O loſs of ſight. 
Song. Total eclipſe. 
Chorus. O firſt created. 
Song. Honour and arms. 
Song. Sorprendermi vorreſti. Haſſe. 
Chorus. The many. (Alexander's Feaft,) Handel, 


(Samſon.) Handel. 


ACT II 
OveRTuURE and Marcn. (Richard the Fir.) Handel. 
Song, O magnify the Lord. (Anthem.) Handel. 
Duet. The Lord is a man of. (J/rael in Egypt.) Handel. 
Chorus. Wretched lovers. (Acts & Galatea.) Handel. 
CoxckRTO th. (Grand.) Handel. 
Song. Non ſo donde. Bach. 
Quartet. Where the bee ſucks. (Tempef. ) Arne & Jackſon. 
Recit. Nel chiuſo centro. 
Song. Euridice, e dove ſei. | Cantata.) Pergolth 
Chorus. From the cenſer. (Solomon.) Handel. 


OPENING and CHORUS. 
* TE Dun.) Handel. 


WI E praiſe thee, O God; we acknowledge thee to 
be the Lord. 


All the earth doth wort thee 3 the Father ever- 
laſting. | 


To thee all Angels cry aloud; the Heavens and 
all the powers therein. 


To thee Cherubin and Seraphin continually do cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Sabaoth : Heaven 


and earth are full of the Majeſty of thy glory. 


DUET, Mr. and Mrs. HARRISON F 
| (IL MopkRATO.) Handel. 


AS ſteals the morn upon the night, 
And melts the ſhades away, 
So truth doth fancy's charm diflolve, 
And riſing reaſon puts to flight 
The fumes that did the mind involve, 
Reſtoring intellectual day. 


M 


1 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. (Samsox.) Handel. 


O LOSS of ſight! of thee I moſt complain ! 
O worſe than beggary, old age, or chains ; 
My very ſoul in real darkneſs dwells. 


SONG. 


Total eclipſe! no ſun, no moon! 
All dark amidſt the blaze of noon! 
O glorious light! no cheering ray 
To glad my eyes with welcome day 
Why thus depriv'd thy prime decree ? 
Sun, moon, and ſtars are dark to me 


CHORUS. 


O firſt created beam, and thou great word ! 
Let there be light! and light was over all; | 
One heav'nly blaze ſhone round this earthly ball! 
To thy dark ſervant life by light afford. 


3» 


' SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (Sansox.) Handel. 


HONOUR and arms ſcorn ſuch a foe ; ; 
Tho' I could end thee at a blow, 
Poor victory, 
To conquer thee, 
Or glory in thy overthrow, 
Vanquiſh a ſlave that is half ſlain ! 
So mean a triumph I diſdain, Da Capo. 


1 


> 


SONG. Madame BANTI. Haſſe. 


SORPRENDERMI vorrefti 

Nume dell alme imbelle ; 

Ma in vano a me favelli, 

Nume non ſei per me. 

Al alma mia diſciolta 

In van catene apprefti : 

Fra ſuoi rigori in volta | 
Scherno fara di te. Da Capo. 


MAMAS 


CHORUS. (ALEXANDER's F RAST.) Handel. 


The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe, 
So Love was crown d, but Muſic won the cauſe, 


ACT III. 
— —— 
SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. (ANTHEM.) 
| | 7 Handel. 


O MAGNIFY the Lord, and worſhip him upon 
his holy hill, For the Lord our God is holy. 


M 2 


[ gn ] 


DUET. Mr. SALE and Mr. BARTLEMAN. 
(IsRagL IN EGyPT.) Handel. 


THE Lord is a man of war Lord is his name 
Pharaoh's chariots, and his hoſt hath he caſt into the 
ſea ; his choſen captains alſo are drowned in the Red 
Sea. | 5 


CHORUS. (Acts and GaLAT RA.) Handel 


WRETCHED lovers, fate has paſt 
This ſad decree ; no joy ſhall laſt. 
Wretched lovers, quit your dream ; 
Behold the monſter Polypheme ; | 

See what ample ſtrides he takes; 
The mountain nods, the foreſt ſhakes ; 
The waves run fright'ned to the ſhores, 
Hark! how the thund'ring giant roars. 


— CLAS 


SONG, Mr, NIELD. Back. 


NON fo donde viene 
Quel tenero affetto 
Auel moto che ignoto 
Mi naſce nel petto; 
Quel gel che le vene 
Scorrendo mi va. 
Sono a deſtarmi 
Sd fieri contraſti, 
Non parmi che baſti 
La ſola pietà. Da Capo. 


QUARTETTO. 
Mrs. HARRISON, Maſter WALMSLEY, 
Mr. HARRISON, and Mr. BARTLEMAN. -” 
(Texexor,) Arne and Fackſon: | 
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—— 


WHERE the bee ſucks there lurk I, 
In a cowllip's bell I lie, 
There I couch when owls do cry j 
On the bat's back do I fly, 
Aſter ſun-ſet, merrily. | 
_ Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. _ 


All we fairies that do run 
By the triple Hecate's beam 
From the preſence of the ſun, | | 
Follow darkneſs as a dream : | | 
Over hill, over dale, 
Thorough buſh, thorough brier, | 
Over park, over pale, | 
Thorough flood, thorough fire j— 
Merrily, merrily ſhall we live now, | 
Under the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. 
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RECIT. Madame BANTI. Perg. 


- NEL chiuſo centro, ove ogni luce aflonna, 
Allor che pianſe in compagnia 
D'Amore, della smerrita donna 
Seguendo l'orme per ignota via, 

Giunſe di tracia il Vate. 

Al ſuo dolore qui ſciolſe il freno, 

A rintracciar pietate: 

E qui nel muto orrore, in dolci accenti, 
Al alme sventurate, 

Sulla cetra narrando i ſuoi tormenti, 
Temproò la pena, e debelld lo ſdegno. 
Del barbaro Signor del cieco regno. 


SONG. 
Euridice! e dove ſei 
Chi m'aſcolta? chi m'addita ? 
Dov' & il fol degl' occhi miei? 
Chi fara che torni in vita; 
Chi al mio cor la rendera ? 


e Es 
INTRODUCTION and CHORUS. 
| (S0LOMON.) Handel. 


FROM the cenſer curling riſe 
Grateful incenſe to the ſkies ; 
Heaven bleſſes David's throne, 


Happy, happy Solomon, 
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DOUBLE CHORUS. 


Live, live for ever, pious David's ſon ; 
Live, live for ever, mighty Solomon. 


END OF THE NINTH CONCERT. 


SEVERAL Perſons having thought proper, during the 
| preſent Seaſon, to refuſe paying their Subſcriptions to 
the Antient Concert, notwithſtanding their Names had 
remained upon the Liſt of Subſcribers after the Notice 
given previous to the Cloſe of the laſt Year's Perform- 
ances, it is found neceſſary to declare, that any Perſons, 
now Subſcribers to the ſaid Concert, who ſhall omit to 
ſend a Notice of their Intention vor To SUBSCRIBE to 
the ſaid Concert the enſuing Seaſon, to Joun KENYSALL, 
Eſq. No. 15, Upper Gower Street, Bedford Square, 

previous to the Firſt of January, 1998, will be conſi- 
dered as Subſcribers, and called upon as ſuch for their 
Subſcriptions, 
Signed by LEEDS, 
CHESTERFIELD, 
UXBRIDGE, 
MALDEN, 
FITZWILLIAM, 


| | GREY DE WILTON. 
March 27, 1797» 


(No. x.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION O? : 
' Lord ViscounT MaLDEN. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MAY g, 1797. 


ACT. L 
OverRTuRE, (Paſtor Fido 2d.) Handel, 


Recit. accomp. O Judah, Judah. 

Song. O Lord, whom we adore. ; (Athalia.) Handel, 

Chorus, Hear from thy mercies. 

Recit. accomp. Breathe ſoft ye gales. | 15 
.) Handel. 

Song. Watchful angels, let her. e r 

Chorus. Envy, eldeſt born of hell. (Saul.) Handel. 


Recit. The people at. | ö 
Song. He was brought. 7 (Redemption.) Handel, 


Coxckkro 9th, Corelli. 
Song. Softly riſe, | | 

S .) Dr. Boyce, 
Chorus. Ye ſouthern breezes. þ Gan, 
Song. Un guardo ſolo. (Deidamia.) Handel. 


Recit. acc. But bright Cecilia. 
| Loo? lo del, 
Air and Chorus, As from. Þ cDryden 5 CO} 


5 ACT. II. | 

| Concexrro iſt. (Oboe.) Handel. 
Anthem. Hear my prayer. | Kent, 
Recit. The mighty maſter, ; 
Ca I (Alexander Faß.) Handel. 
Chorus. By ſlow degrees, / Belſhazzar,) Handel. 
Scene. from the Tempe. Purcell. 
Duet and Chorus. Sion now. { Judas Macc.) Handel. 


Recit. Berenice ove ſei, Es 5 

. \ {Lucio Vero.) Jomelli. 

Coronation Anthem. Zadock, the Prieſt, Handel, 
5 "" 


RECIT. accomp. Mr, W. KNYVETT. 


(ATHALIA.) 


O 3UDAH, Judah, choſen ſeed, 
To what ſad woes art thou decreed ! 
How are thy ſacred feaſts profan'd ! 


Handel. 


Thy rights with vile pollution ftain'd : 


Proud Athalia's impious hand, 
Sheds deſolation thro' the land; 
Bids ſtrange unhallow'd altars flame, 
And proudly braves Jehovah's name. 


SONG. 
O Lord whom we adore; 
Shall Judah riſe no more; 
Can this be thy decree ? 
Hear from thy mercy ſeat, 
The groans thy tribes repeat, 


The ſighs they breathe to thee, 


CHORUS. 


Hear from thy mercy ſeat, 
The groans thy tribes repeat, 
The ſighs they breathe to thee, | 
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RECIT. acc. Mrs. HARRISON. (EsrREk.) 
Handel. 


BREATHE ſoft, ye gales, ye rills in filence roll, 
And heav'nly peace reſide in Eſther's ſoul, 


SONG. 


Watchful Angels, let her ſhare 
Your indulgent, daily care, 


APO ISIS ISON 


CHORUS. (Saur.) Handel. 

ENVY, eldeſt born of hell, 

. Ceaſe in human breaſt to dwell : 

Ever at all good repining, 

Still the happy undermining. 
God and man by thee infeſted, 
Thou by God and man deteſted; 

Moſt thyſelf thou doſt torment, 

At once the crime and puniſhment. 
Hide thee in the blackeſt night, 

Virtue fickens at the fightz 

Hence, eldeſt born of hell, 

Ceaſe in human breaſt to dwell. 


RECIT. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (RæDEMrTIOx.) 
Handel, 
THE people at Jeruſalem, and their rulers, becauſe 
they knew him not, nor yet the voices of the pro- 
phets, which were read every Sabbath-day, they have 
fulfilled them, in condemning him, 


mm Þ 


SONG. 


He was brought as a lamb to the ſlaughter, and as 
a ſheep to the ſacrifice, yet he opened not his mouth; 
when he was reviled, he reviled not again ; when he 
ſuffered, he threatened not, but committed himſelf 
to him that judgeth righteouſly. Da Capo. 


RECIT. Mr. NIELD. (SoLomox.) Dr. Boyce. 


_ SOFTLY riſe, O ſouthern breeze, 
And kindly fan the blooming trees ; 
Upon my ſpicy garden blow, 
That ſweets from ev'ry part may flow. 


CHORUS. 
Ye ſouthern breezes, gently blow, 
That ſweets from ev'ry part may flow. 


” itt. ts 


SONG. Madame BANTI. (Dzipania.) Handel. 


UN guardo ſolo pupille amate 
Conforto al duolo: deh ! non negate 
Ma un guardo O core in cui favilla 

D'amor la face: | 

- Ogn' altro ſguardo che a me volgete 
E freddo e tardo: deh! mi rendete 
Pietoſe vezzoſe al cor la pace. | 
| | Da Capo, 


[ 208 > 


RECIT. accomp. Mrs. HARRISON: 
(DxvDen'; s Ons.) Handel 

© BUT bright Cecilia rais d the wonder high, 

When to her organ vocal breath was 2 95 


An angel heard, and ftraight appear d, 
N earth for n. 


AIR and CHORUS. 


As from the pow'r of ſacred lays; 
The ſpheres began to move, 
And ſung the great Creator's praiſe 
To all the bleſs'd above: 
So when the laſt and dreadful hour; 
This crumbling pageant ſhall devour, 
The trumpet ſhall be heard on high, \ 
The dead ſhall live, the living die, | 
And muſic ſhall untune the ſky. 


ACT II. 


AN THEM: | | Kent. 
DUET. 
Mrs. HARRISON and Mafter WALMSLEY. 


Hear my prayer, O God, and hide not thyſelf 
from my petition. 


rg, 1 * 1 


AR. 
Take heed unto me, and hear me, how I mourn 
in my prayer, and am vexed, 
RECIT. 
My heart is diſquieted within me, and the fear of 
death is fallen upon me. 
' DUET and CHORUS, 


Then I ſaid, O that I had wings like a dove, then 
would I flee away, and be at reſt, 


RECIT. Mr. HARRISON. 
( (ALEXANDER's FEAST.) Handel, 


THE mighty maſter ſmil'd to ſee, 

That Love was in the next degree; 
Tas but a kindred ſound to move, 

For Pity melts the mind to Love. 


SONG. 


Softly ſweet in Lydian meaſures, 
Soon he ſooth'd the ſoul to pleaſures, 
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CHORUS. (BELSHAZZAR.) Handel. 


BY flow degrees the wrath of God to its meridian 
height aſcends, 
There mercy long the dreadful bolt ſuſpends, 
Ere it offending man annoy : 
Long patient, for repentance wal its, reluctant ta 
deſtroy. 
At length the wretch, obdurate grown, 
Infatuated, makes the ruin all his own ; 
And ey'ry ſtep he takes, on his devoted head 
Precipitates the thunder down, 


| 61S 


SCENE FROM THE TEMPEST. Purcell, 


SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. 


| | COME unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And there take hands; 

' Foot it featly here and there, 
And let the reſt the burthen bear. 


- CHORUS, 


Hark ! Hark 

The watch dogs bark: 

Hark ! 1 hear. 
The ſtrain of chanticleer, 


ES 


CHORUS. 


Around, around we pace 

About this curſed place; 
While thus we compaſs in 

Theſe mortals and their fin. | 


SONG. Mr. W. KNYVETT. 
Full fathom five thy father lies; 

Of his bones is coral made: 
Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes; 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 

But doth ſuffer a ſea change 
Into fomething rich and ſtrange. 


Sea nymphs hourly ring his knell ; 
Hark! now I hear them, ding dong bell. 


CHORUS, 
| Bea nymphs hourly ring his knell ; 
Hark ! now I hear them, ding dong bell. 
1 | 


DUET and CHORUS. 


Mrs. HARRISON and Maſter WALMSLEY. 


(Jupas Macc.) Handel, 


SION now her head ſhall raiſe, 
Tune your harps to ſongs of praiſe. 


0 


— 
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RECIT. Madame BANTI. (Lucio Vero.) 
| Jomelli. 

BERENICE, ove ſei? 

Qual lugubre apparato 

Di Spavento, e di lutto : 

Qual di tenebre e d'ombre 

Reggio dolente e fiera ? 

Forſe qui di Tieſte | 

Si rinovan le Cene ? o langue il giorno 

Fuggitivo cosi, perehe tra quefte 

Soglie funeſte, oh Dio! 

Trucidato mori Fidolo mio ? 

* Ohime ſogno o ſon defta? 

Odo o parmi d udir—la voce—il 8 

Del moribondo Spoſo ?—ahi ſon pur queſti 

Gemiti di chi langue; 

Singulti di chi ſpira.—E quell oſcara 

Caligine profonda, | 

De li #inalza, e moſtra 

Non fo qual fimulacro a gli occhi miei 

Quella—ſi quella—oh Dei gia la ravviſo, 

E del mio Volageſo 

Lombra meſta e dolente! 

Ah!] barbaro tiranno, 

H mio ſpoſo uccideſtt, 
Io non m'inganno; * 
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SONG. 


Ombra, che pallida 
Fai qui ſoggiorno; 
Larva che ſqualida 
Mi giri intorno 
Perchè mi chiami? 
Che vuoi da me? 

Se pace brami 
Ombra infelice; 


In Berenice, no, a 


ANTHEM, Handel. 


ZADOCE the prieſt, and Nathan the prophet, 
anointed Solomon king: and all the people rejoiced, 
and ſaid, God ſave the king—long live the king 
may the king live for ever. Hallelujah! Amen. 


END OF THE TENTH CONCERT. 


SEVERAL Perſons having thought proper, during the 
preſent Seaſon, to refuſe paying their Subſcriptions to 
the Antient Concert, notwithſtanding their Names had 
remained upon the Lift of Subſcribers after the Notice 
given previous to the Cloſe of the laſt Year's Perform- 
ances, it is found neceſſary to declare, that any Perſons, 
now Subſcribers to the ſaid Concert, who' ſhall omit to 
ſend a Notice of their Intention vor To s8UBsCR1BEZ to 
the ſaid Concert the enſuing Seaſon, to Joun KxysALL, 
Eſq. No. 15, Upper Gower Street, Bedford Square, 
previous to the Firſt of January, 1798, will be conſi- 
dered as Subſcribers, and called upon as ſuch for their 
Subſcriptions, | | 
Signed by LEEDS, 
CHESTERFIELD, 
UXBRIDGE, 
MALDEN, 
FITZWILLIAM, 
e GREY DE WILTON. 
March 27, 1797. 5 ; 


(No. XI.) 
: UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


His Grace the Duxz of LEE Ds, 
For LoRD ViscounT FitzwiLLIiAM. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 10, 1797. 


—  ———_———— 
ACT 1. 

OverTuRE. | ( Hercules.) Handel, 
Chorus. He ſpake. * / Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 
Song. Siam navi all'onde, Leo. 
Duet. Ceaſe thy anguiſh. (Athalia.) Handel. 


CoxckRTO 4th. {from his Solos.“ Geminiani. 
Scene from King Arthur. Woden, firſt to thee. Purcell. 


Madrigal. Since firſt I ſaw. Ford. 
Chorus. The depths. (rael in Egypt.) Handel. 
Song. L'augeletto in lacci. Piccini. 


Chorus. Avert theſe omens. ( Semele.) Handel. 


ACT II. 
FIRST MoveMENT. (Te Deum.) Graun. 
Song. A morir, D. Majo. 
Paſtoral Symphony. 
Recit. There were ſhepherds. N / Meſſiah.) Handel. 
Chorus. Glory to God. 7 
Portugueze Hymn. Adeſte fideles, 


ConcerTo tn. | Ceminiant Corelli. 
Song. In my diſtreſs. | Marcells. 
Song. Se poſſono tanto | S. Bach. 


Trio. Ye that in waters glide. Calliard, 
Chorus. Join voices. | 
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CHORUS. (IsxAEL in Ecver.) Handel. 


48 
— hs 
N * 


Hz ſpake the word, and there came all manner of 
flies and lice in all their _—_— 


_ 


And the locuſts came without n and de- 
youred the fruits of the ground. 


"ons. — 3. 
n 7 „ r 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. Lee. 


SIAM navi allonde algenti, 
Laſciate in abbandono, 
Impetuoſi venti, 
J 'noſtri affetti ſono: 
Ogni diletto è ſcoglio, 
Tutta la vita è mar. 
Ben qual nocchiero 
A noi veglia ragion, 
Ma poi pur dall' ondoſo orgoglio 
Si laſcia traſportar. Da Capo. 


1 


DUET. 
Mr. W. KNYVETT and Mrs, HARRISON. 
(ATHALIA.) Handel. 


CEASE thy anguiſh, ſmile once more, 
Let thy tears no longer flow; | 
Judah's God, whom we adore, 
Soon to joy will change thy woe, 
All his mercies I review; 
_ Gladly, with a grateful heart, 
And I truft he will renew, 
Bleflings he did once impart. 
Whate'er this tyrant thay decree; 
Returning joys we ſoon ſhall ſee. 


SCENE FROM KING ARTHUR, Purcell, 
PRIEST. 
WO DEN, firſt to thee, | 
A milk-white ſteed, in battle won, 
We have ſacrific' d. 
; CHORUS. 
We have ſacrific d. 
| PRIEST. 
Let our next oblation by... 
To Thor, thy thund'ring Son, 
Of ſuch another. 
£ CHORUS, 
We have ſacrific d. 
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PRIEST. 
A third (of Friezland breed was he) 
To Woden's wife, and Thor's mother: 
And now we have aton'd all three. 
| CHORUS. 
We have facrific'd. 
| PRIESTS. 
The white horſe neighs aloud, 
To Woden thanks we render; 


To Woden we have vow'd, 
To Woden, our defender. 


CHORUS. 
'To Woden thanks we render ; 
'To Woden, our defender. 
PRIEST. 5 
The lot is caſt, and Tanfan pleas'd: 
Of mortal cares you ſhall be eas d. 
CHORUS. 
Brave ſouls, to be renown'd in ſtory. 
= Mit 
MADRIGAL. 


Mrs. HARRISON, Meſſrs. HARRISON, 
KNYVETT, and BARTLEMAN. Ford. 


SINCE firſt I ſaw your face I reſolv d 
To honor and renown you; 
If now I be diſdain'd, I wiſh 
My heart had never known you, 
P 


L 4 
What I that lov'd, and you that lik d, 
Shall we begin to wrangle? 
No, no, no, no! my heart is faſt 
And cannot diſentangle. 


CHORUS. (ISRAEL ix Ecyer.) Handel. 
The depths have cover 1 them; they ſank into the 
bottom as a ſtone. 
| | CHORUS. 
Thy right hand, O Lord, is become glorious in 
power ; thy right hand, O Lord, hath daſhed in 
pieces the —_— 


= >> At. 

SONG. Madame BANTI, 8 Piccini. 
LAUGELLETTO in lacci ſtretto 

Perche mai cantar s'aſcolta? 
Perche ſpera un' altra volta 

Ritornare in liberta 

Nel conflitto ſanguinoſo 

Quel guerrier perch: non geme ? 

Perchè gode colla ſpeme 

Quel ripoſo che non ha! 


— — — = as, pe 


CHORUS. (SEMELE.) Handel. 
AVERT theſe omens, all ye pow'rs! 
Some god, averſe, our holy rites controls; 
O'erwhelm'd with ſudden night the day expires ! 
IIl-boding thunder on the right hand rolls; 
And Jove himſelf deſcends in ſhow'rs 
To quench our late propitious fires. | 


Ly * 3 * 


CHORUS. (Tx Dun.) Graun. 


TE Deum laudamus, Te Dominum confitemur, 
Te æternum Patrem, omnis terra, veneratur. 


SOLI. 


Tibi omnes angeli, Tibi cli et univerſz poteſtates: 
Tibi cherubim et ſeraphim inceſſabili voce procla- 
mant, | | 


CHORUS. 5 

| Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus, Dominus Deus Sa- | 
baoth : Pleni ſunt coli et terra majeſtatis gloriæ | 
tuæ. | | 


SONG. Mr. HARRISON. Di Majo. 


| 

A MORIR ſe mi condanna, | 
La tiranna ingrata ſorte ; j 
Ah! fi cada almen da forte, 

Senza un' ombra di viltà. 


P a 


E J 


PASTORAL SYMPHONY. (Messran.) 

Handel. 

RECIT. Mrs. HARRISON. 

THERE were ſhepherds, abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock by night. 

RECIT. accompanied, 
And Io! the angel of the Lord came upon them, 
and the glory of the Lord ſhone round about them, 
and they were ſore afraid : 


RECIT. 


And the angel ſaid unto them, Fear not; for be- 


. hold I bring you good tidings of great joy, which 


thall be to all people: for unto you is born this day, 
in the city of David, a Saviour, which is Chriſt the 
Lord. POL 


RECIT. accompanied. 


And ſuddenly there was with the angel a multi- 
tude of the heavenly hoſt, praiſing God, and ſaying, 


CHORUS. 


Glory to God in the higheſt, and peace on earth, 
good will pan men. 


7 ] 


HYMN ON THE NATIVITY. 
THE SOLO PARTS BY 


Mrs. HARRISON, Maſter WALMSLEY, 


Meſſrs. HARRISON, NIELD, KNYVETTS, 


5 SALE, and BARTLEMAN. 


ADESTE fideles leti triumphantes 
Venite in Bethlehem, 

Natum videte regem angelorum 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 


Deum de. Deo lumen de lumine 
Geſtant puella viſcera | 
Deum verum genitum non factum. 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 


Ergo, qui natus die hodierna, 
Jeſu tibi ſit gloria, | 
Patris æterni verbuth caro factum; 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 


Cantet nunc Io! chorus angelorum, 
Cantet nunc aula cœleſtium; 
Gloria in excelſis Deo, 

Venite adoremus Dominum. 


| SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. Marcello 


IN my « diſtreſs I called 1888 the Lord Jehovah: 
and eried unto my God, 


[ 
, 
| 
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SONG. Madame BANTI. 
SE poſſono tanto, 


Due luci vezzoſe, 
Son degne di pianto, 

Le furie geloſe, 
D'un' alma infelice, 

D'un povero cor. 


TRIO. Mrs. and Mr. HARRISON, and 
Mr. BARTLEMAN. Galliard. 
YE that in waters glide ; and ye that walk 
The earth, or ſtately tread, or lowly creep, 
. Witneſs if I be filent morn or ev'n, 
To hill or valley ; fountain, or freſh ſhade, 
Made vocal by my ſong, and taught his praiſe. 
2 | 


CHORUS. 
Join voices all ye living ſouls : ye birds Ry 


That ſinging up to heaven's gate aſcend, 
Bear on your wings, and in your notes his praiſe, 


NP OF THE ELEVENTH CONCERT. 


SEVERAL Perſons having thought proper, - ain the 
| Preſent Seaſon, to refuſe paying their Subſcriptions to 
the Antient Concert, notwithſtanding their Names had 
remained upon the Liſt of Subſcribers after the Notice 
given previous to the Cloſe of the laſt Year's Perform- 


ances, it is found neceſſary to declare, that any Perſons, 
now Subſcribers to the ſaid Concert, who ſhall omit to 


ſend a Notice of their Intention vor To $UBSCRIBs to 
the ſaid Concert the enſuing Seaſon, to Joun KEYSAL TL, 
Eſq. No. 15, Upper Gower Street, Bedford Square, 
previous to the Firſt of January, 1798, will be conſi- 
dered as Subſcribers, and called upon as ſuch for their 
Subſcriptions, | 
Signed by LEEDS, 
CHESTERFIELD, | 
UXBRIDGE, 
MALDEN, 
FITZWILLIAM, 


: GREY DE WILTON. 
March 27, 1797. 


(No. XII.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
LoRp GREY DE WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 
WEDNESDAY, MAY 17, 1797. 
| | . ä 
OvexTuss 5th. Op. 8. Martini. 
Recit. accomp. Ye happy people. , 8 
Verſe and Chorus. Triumph. þ an. Tn 
| Recit, It muſt be ſo. 
Song. Pour forth no more. \ ( Zephthah.) Handel. 


Chorus. No more to Ammon's. 


Song. Intendo il tuo. R's Haſſe. 
 ConcxrrTo 7th. Corelli. 
Cantata. See from the ſilent. 5 Dr. Pepuſch. 
Chorus. He rebuked the. ¶Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel, 
Song. Ti parla in ſeno. Perez. 


Recit. accomp. Thus, ſaith.) | | 3: 
ay , | 2 d 4 
Chorus. Sing, O ye ee ( Belſhazzar,) Hande 


ACT, II. 
Ovxxruxx. 
Recit. accomp. Comfort ye my, {Meſfiah,) Handel. 
Song. Every valley. 5 1 
Chorus. And the glory. 
Duet. Te ergo quæſumus. Te Deum.) Graun. 
Chorus. Hleſt be the hand. / Theodora. Handel. 
Concgrro 6th, from his Solos. Geminiani. 
Chorus. All we like ſheep. C Meſian.) Handel. 
Song. Non vi turbate no. ( Alceſte.) Gluck, 
Anthem. The King ſhall rejoice, Handel, 
| Q 


ACT 1. 


— 


RECIT. iccottip. Mr. HARRISON: 
(Ar cipks.) Handel. 


Ys happy people, with loud accents ſpeak 
Your grateful joy in hymenzan verſe : 
Admetus and Alceſte claim the ſong ! 


VERSE and CHORUS. 
Triumph Hymen in the pair, 
Thus united, 
Thus delighted, 
Brave the one, the other fair. 


83 


RECIT. Mr. BARTLEMAN. (IErRTRHAR.) 
: Handel. 
IT muſt be ſo: or theſe vile Ammonites 
(Our lordly tyrants now theſe eighteen years) 
Will cruſh the race of Ifrael,— 
Since heaven vouchſafes not, with immediate choice, 
To point us out a leader, as before, 
Ourſelves muſt chuſe; and who ſo fit a man 
As Gilead's ſon, our brother, valiant J ephthah ? 
True, we haye lighted, ſcorn'd, expelled him hence, 
Q 2 
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As of a n e born; but well I know him : 
His generous ſoul diſdains a mean revenge, 
When his diſtreſsful country calls his aid; 
And, perhaps, Heaven may favour our requeſt, 
If with repentant hearts, we ſue for mercy. 


SONG. 
Pour forth no more unheeded prayers 
To idols deaf and vain, 


No more with vile unhallow'd airs 
The ſacred rites prophane. Da Capo. 


CHORUS. 


S No more to Ammon's God and King, 
Fierce Moloch, ſhall our eymbals ring, 
In diſmal dance around the furnace blue, 
 Chemoſh no -more 
Will we adore 
With timbrel'd anthems to Jehovah due. 


SONG. Mrs. HARRISON. Ha fc. 
INTENDO il tuo timore, 
Comprendo il tuo amore 

Ma, fidati ben mio 

Alla mia fidelta. 

'Dell' amor tuo Vardore, 

Da forza a queſto core, 

E ſempre Vamor mio 


A te fedel fark. - a Da Cape. 


( 16 1 


AN TATA. Dr. Pepuſch. 
| RECIT. Mr. NIELD. 


SEE! from the filent grove Alexis flies, 
And ſeeks, with ev'ry pleaſing art, 
To eaſe the pain which lovely eyes 
Created in his heart: 
To ſhining theatres he now repairs 
To learn Camilla's moving airs ; 
Where thus to Muſic's pow'r, 
The ſwain addreſs'd his pray'rs. 


Charming ſounds that ſweetly languiſh ! 
Muſic, O compoſe my anguiſh ! 

Every paſſion yields to thee z 
Phœbus quickly then relieve me, 
Cupid ſhall no more deceive me, 

I'll to ſprightlier joys be free, 


RECIT. 


Apollo heard the fooliſh ſwain; 
He knew, when Daphne once he lov'd, 
How weak, t'aſſwage an am'rous pain, 
His own harmonious art had prov'd ; 
All his healing herbs how vain : 
Then thus he ſtrikes the ſpeaking ſtrings, 
Preluding to his voice, and ſings. 
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AIR. 


Roads, tho' charming, can t relieve thee, 

Do not ſhepherd then deceive thee, 

Muſic is the voice of love. 

If the tender maid believe thee, 

Soft relenting, kind conſenting; T1 
Will alone thy pain remove. Da Cab. 


CHORUS. (IsnaAEL ix Eerrr.) Handel. 


HE rebuked the Red Sea, and it was dried up. 
He led them one the deep, as through a wil 


derneſs. 
But the waters overwhelmed their amended 5 there 


was not one of them left, 
- - bs = : 


BONG. Madame BANTI. (Fanxnacs.) Perez. 


TI parla in ſeno amore 

Per I'inf6eente figlio; 

Ma ti favelli al core 
L'offeſa maeſti, | 
Alla pria che fra ritorte 

Sia nel vicin periglio, 
Guidalo in braccio a morte; 
Quefta è per lui pieta. 


[unn } 


RECIT. accomp. Mr. BARTLEMAN. _ 
(BzLsHAzZzan.) | Handel, 


THUS faith the Lord to Cyrus his anointed, 
Whoſe right hand I have holden, to ſubdue 
Nations before him : I will go before thee, 

To looſe the ſtrong-knit loins of mighty kings, 
Make ſtraight the crooked places, break in pieces 
The gates of ſolid braſs, and cut in ſunder 

The bars of iron. For my ſervants fake, 

Isrel my choſen, though thou haſt not known me, 
I have ſurnam'd thee: I have girded thee ; 

That from the riſing to the ſetting ſun | 

The nations may confeſs: I am the Lord, 

There is none elle, there is no God beſides me. 
Thou ſhalt perform my pleaſure, to Jeruſalem 
Saying, * Thou ſhalt be built; and to the Temple, 
„ Thy raz'd foundation ſhall again be laid.” 


CHORUS. 


Sing, O ye heavens, for the Lord hath done it : 
Earth from thy centre ſhout : 

Break forth, ye mountains, into ſongs of joy : 

O foreſts, and each tree therein, 

Jehovah hath redeemed Jacob, 

And glorify'd himſelf in Iſrael. 


_ Hallehyah! Amen. 


Pr 


RECIT. accomp. Mr. HARRISON. 
_ (Mns81an:.) Handels 


 ComporT ye, comfort ye, my people, faith 
your. God, ſpeak ye comfortably to Jeruſalem : and 
cry unto her, that her warfare is — that 
ber ef is pardoned. 


The voice of him that en in the wilderneſs, 
Prepare ye the way of the Lord: make ſtraight 1 in 
the deſert a highway for our God. | 


Every valley ſhall be exalted, and every mountain 
and hill made 1 the eee ſtraight, and the 


chonbs. 


And the ks of the Lord ſhall be wet, and 
all fleſh fhall ſee it together; for the mouth of the 
Lord hath ſpoken it. 


E 


DUET. Mr. NIELD and Mrs. HARRISON. 
(Tz Dev.) Graun. 


TE, ergo quæſumus famulis tuis ſubveni, quos 
pretioſo ſanguine redemeſti. 


CHORUS. (Taxxzopora.) Handel. 


 BLEST be the hand, and bleſt the pow'r, 
That in the dark and dang'rous hour, 
Sav'd thee from cruel ſtrife. 
Lord, favour ſtill the kind intent, 
And bleſs thy gracious inſtrument, 
With liberty and life. 


CHORUS. (Mess1an.) Handel. 
ALL we like ſheep have gone aſtray, we have 
turned every one to his own way, 
And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of 
us all. $7 | | 


R | 


>> 00 —— . — = 
A — —————— — r 
* 
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SONG. Madame BANTI. Gluck. 


NON vi turbate, nd 
Pietoſi Dei! | 
Se a voi m' involerd _ 
Qualche momento. 
Anche ſenza il rigor 
De' voti miei, 

Io morir:; d' amor; 

E di contento. 


* 


ANTHEM. 5 oy Handel 


THE king ſhall 1 rejoice in thy ſtrength, O Lord; 


exceeding glad ſhall he be of thy ſalvation. 


Glory, and great worſhip haſt thou laid upon 
him; thou haſt prevented him with the bleſſings of 


goodneſs, and haſt ſet a crown of pure gold upon his 
head, | 


HALLELUJAH ! 


END OF THE TWELFTH CONCERT. 


__ Subſcriptions, 


** 


- 


SEVERAL Perſons having thought proper, during the 
| preſent Seaſon, to refuſe paying their Subſcriptions to 
the Antient Concert, notwithſtanding their Names had 
remained upon the Lift of Subſcribers after the Notice 
given previous to the Cloſe of the laſt Year's Perform- 
ances, it is found neceſſary to declare, that any Perſons, 
now Subſcribers to the ſaid Concert, who ſhall omit to 
ſend a Notice of their Intention vor To $UBsCR18Bs to 
the ſaid Concert the enſuing Seaſon, to Joun KaySALL, 
Eſq. No. 15, Upper Gower Street, Bedford Square, 
previoi to the Firſt of January, 1798, will be conſi- 
| dered as Subſcribers, ang called upon as ſuch for their 


Signed by LEEDS, 
EDS CHESTERFIELD, 
UXBRIDGE, 
MALDEN, 
FITZWILLIAM, 


| GREY-DE WILTON. 
March 27, 1797. 


